The movie hasn’t started yet. 


After the last real trailer plays in the theater, we see: 


EXT. SOME OCEAN- DAY 


A seabird soars above a tumbling endless sea of waves. Calm. 
Quiet. A heavy wind blows. 


WOLF (V.O.) 
Of everywhere we could be, we chose 
here. 


Suddenly the bird SWOOPS down and catches a live fish. It 
devours it. 


WOLF (V.O.) 
Earth. 


A grandiose, Hans Zimmer-y score begins playing. 


EXT. SOME POLAR DESERT- DAY 
A polar bear wanders around the snowy plain. 
WOLF (V.O) 
We see beings of all sizes. 
EXT. SOME SAVANNA- DAY 
A pride of lions roam. 


WOLF (V.O.) 
Landscapes. 


One lion drinks from an oasis. 


WOLF (V.O.) 
Temperatures. 


SUPER: FROM NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC... 


EXT. SOME RAINFOREST- DAY 
A monkey LEAPS from tree to tree. 


WOLF (V.O.) 
Creatures of communication. Before 
a time where we had it in the palm 
of our hands. 


A slow-mo close up of the monkey making a silly face. 
WOLF (V.O.) 
We invite you somewhere beyond city 
streets. 
EXT. SOME POLAR DESERT- DAY 


A huddle of penguins on an iceberg. 


WOLF (V.O.) 
And diesel cars. 


SUPER: ACADEMY AWARD WINNER JAMES CAMERON... 


EXT. SOME OCEAN- NIGHT 
Bioluminescent jellyfish dance in the wake. 
WOLF (V.O.) 
To a world you've never seen. 
EXT. SOME CANYON- DAY 
A hawk swoops down into the canyon. 


WOLF (V.O.) 
On the same planet that you live. 


SUPER: NARRATED BY WOLF MARLOH... 


EXT. SOME BIRDS NEST- DAY 

The hawk settles into it’s nest, feeding the hatchlings. 
CUT TO: 

SUPER: The World We Don’t See 

Coming to theaters and streaming on Disney+, Spring 20XX. 


Now is when the actual movie begins. 


EXT. COSTA RICA RAINFOREST- DAY 


A camera follows a young man, wearing a waterproof puffy coat 
and carrying a large backpacked laced with climbing rope, 
lumbering through the dense rainforest. He turns to the 
camera. 


WOLF 
I’m Wolf Marloh, and I’m in the 
deep, lush Costa Rican rainforest. 
This area tracks, on average, one 
hundred inches of rain per year 
which gives ample water to these 
over a hundred foot tall trees. 


Wolf Marloh (30's, white) pats a tree and the camera looks up 
to see it’s staggering height. Wolf continues making his way 
across the rainforest floor. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
But looks can be deceiving. This 
colony of beauty is also home to 
some of the most dangerous animals 
on the planet. Mosquitos, the 
beautiful but deadly eye lash viper 
snake. And oh! 


Wolf spies something below him offscreen, crouches down and 
picks up a small snapping turtle. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
Ah! Yes, even this little guy. 


He holds up the turtle to the camera. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
This is a white-lipped mud turtle. 
Kinosternon leucostomum. These guys 
can be pretty aggressive but it 
seems like- 


The turtle snaps it’s head back and takes a chomp out of 
Wolf, who drops the turtle. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
OW! Ah! Fuck! What the fuck! 


Wolf looks offscreen, clutching his now bloodied hand. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
What the fuck, you said it wasn’t 
gonna fucking bite me! Ow, fuck! 


Voices grumble from offscreen. 


DAN (0.S.) 
I’m sorry, can we get the set medi- 


WOLF 
Fuck this, get me out of here, I'm 
done- 


DAN 
Wolf, please. 


WOLF 
Dan. I’m done. Turn off the camera. 
Get this fucking mic pack off of 
me. 


Wolf starts taking off his microphone and rushes off screen 
as the camera drops to show an entire PRODUCTION CREW of 
about ten people inside a tent, wearing ponchos. None of them 
move. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
What, are you just gonna sit there? 
Get the fucking animal handler 
before I stomp the fuck out of that 
thing. I’m done. 


A nervous shuffle begins. 


GRANT (0.58. ) 
Mandy, can we get transport to get 
Wolf back to the hotel please. 


INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE- DAY 


We pull back on the footage to see that it’s being played on 
a desktop. An editor is in the midst of editing a montage. 


The editor is ABBY, an eager yet accomplished editor a couple 
years out of college. She takes one of her headphones out. 


ABBY 
Do you think Fallon will even use 
the package? 


At the next desk over sits BROOKE, more experienced, more 
“over it”. Very millennial. 


BROOKE 
Maybe. I dunno. They have their own 
editors. 


Abby deletes the turtle video from the reel. She drags ina 
new clip. 


ABBY 
So then why am I doing this? 


BROOKE 
Good to have. 


Abby plays the clip. It’s of Wolf Marloh in China’s Hemu 
Village, walking through the beautiful historic town. 


EXT. HEMU VILLAGE- DAY 


WOLF 
I’ve been many places in Asia, but 
perhaps the most beautiful is none 
other than the Hemu Village, a 
rustic paradise on the northern tip 
of China. From horseback riding, to 
rafting, to just getting to know 
the locals... 


Wolf approaches a LOCAL WOMAN and places his hand on her 
shoulder. She’s clearly uncomfortable. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
The Hemu Village is a must- 


The woman begins speaking in Tuva. Wolf looks offscreen. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
She’s talking in the middle, I’m 
stopping because she’s ruining the 
take. 


Wolf looks at the woman, then back to the camera, trying to 
continue his promo. He opens his mouth to begin again, but 
she’s still talking. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
I don’t know what she’s saying. 


The woman continues talking to Wolf, which only pisses him 
off more. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
I, do we have the translator? I-I 
have no idea what you’re saying! 


Abby stops the video and trims it to just include the usable 
bits at the beginning. 


CUT TO: 


EXT. VALET PARKING LOT- NIGHT 


A valet driver delivers Abby's car to her. She hands him a 
tip. 


ABBY 
Thanks. 


She gets in her car and braves the clogged New York City rush 
hour traffic. 
INT. ABBY’S APARTMENT- NIGHT 


Abby enters her spacious Jersey studio apartment. She drops 
her belongings and takes a seat on her couch. 


She checks her phone. There’s a text from Brooke: 


“hope they use your package. decide about fiji?” 
Abby sighs and puts her phone down. 


INT. ABBY’S APARTMENT- LATER 


Abby, freshly showered and wearing PJ’s, sits in bed eating a 
bowl of pasta. She’s watching TV. 


Her phone buzzes. She ignores it. Another buzz. 

Abby pulls out her phone and sees two notifications. One from 
a Slack group titled “Wildside Prod Team” and a text from 
“Dad” x 

She clicks on the Slack message from Grant: 

“Not bad y'all!!!” 


Abby checks the other message from “Dad”. 


“Saw ur guy was on 2nite! GOOD LUCK! HOPE THEY USE UR REELS! 
LOVE DAD.” 


Abby grabs the remote and switches the channel over. The 
interview has already started. 


INT. TONIGHT SHOW SET- NIGHT 


Wolf sits on an uncomfortable looking sofa across from JIMMY 
FALLON (50's, white). 


JIMMY 
Now I can imagine, with all the 
traveling, the craziness that it 
must get to be...a lot- 


WOLF 
It’s a lot, yeah it can be a lot. 


Light chuckles from the crowd. 


JIMMY 
Now does that ever, how does that 
affect your mood on set? Because if 
I had, I mean I get grumpy when 
someone is standing too close to me 
on the subway, I can’t imagine 
being out there- 


WOLF 
Well, ha, yea the thing Jimmy. I am 
prone to some, not temper tantrums, 
but you know when you’re out on the 
sands of Tibet and been going for 
about 10, 12 hours and its hot and 
there’s lights on you too so its 
like 5 to 10 degrees hotter than it 
would be plus with everyone looking 
it makes it feel even hotter 
because you wanna get the take 
right, it, I admit I get a 
little...gwumpy... 


Wolf does a toddler-like shrug. The audience laughs. 


JIMMY 
What’s that? 


WOLF 
I get a little...gwumpy...Jimmy, I 
get gwumpy! 


The audience laughs harder. 
JIMMY 
And you're lovely here, isn’t he 
lovely here ladies and gentlemen? 


The crowd cheers. 


JIMMY (CONT'D) 
Here’s a clip of season seven of 
“Wildside with Wolf Marloh”, take a 
look! 


INT. ABBY'S APARTMENT- LATER 


Abby leans in. She instantly recognizes that it’s not her 
edit. She slumps back. 


BUZZ! Text from Brooke: 


“quess they didn’t use your package. sorry :/ “ 
Abby texts back: 


“I figured, it’s whatever” 
Abby quickly sends a follow-up: 
“Gwumpy is sending me lmao” 
Brooke responds: 


“he wants to be baby girl so bad. thirst edits incoming lol.” 


Before she puts down her phone, Abby gets another text from 
her Dad: 


“did u edit this??? DAD.” 


Abby puts her phone down. 


INT. TONIGHT SHOW SET- NIGHT 


The audience and Jimmy applaud as the clip ends. Wolf smiles 
that charming, seductive smile. 


JIMMY 
Season seven of “Wildside with Wolf 
Marloh” is streaming now on 
Peacock! Coming up we got Naomi 
Watts, stick around we got more 
Tonight Show after the break! 


CUT TO: 


I/E. ABBY’S CAR- DAY 
Early morning, heavy traffic. Abby drives to work. 


She listens to some shitty radio show where everyone talks on 
top of each other. She hates it, but also loves it. 


RADIO GUEST #1 (V.O.) 
-and it has all these texts. And 
he’s saying things like “oh you’re 
so hot”, “oh I want you so bad”- 


RADIO HOST (V.O.) 
As one does. 


RADIO GUEST #1 (V.O.) 
-and then he does a total 180 and 
says “I want your blood.” 


A gasp from the radio people. 


RADIO GUEST #2 (V.O.) 
Oh my god. 


RADIO GUEST #1 
And he’s like “I want to eat you” 
and he has it in the DM’s! 


RADIO HOST 
So was this like a 50 Shades type 
thing? Or was it like a Twilight 
fantasy thing? Or are we talking 
like Jeffrey Dahmer. 


The Psycho strings sound effect plays. 


RADIO GUEST #1 
Well it’s like she’s typing back 
calling him “daddy” and stuff- 


RADIO HOST 
Uh, oh. 


RADIO GUEST #1 
So it’s like...she’s also into it? 


A sound effect of ”“...Clarice...” from Silence of the Lambs 
plays. 


RADIO GUEST #2 
But, hear me out. If I would let 
anyone eat me... 


RADIO GUEST #1 & #2 
It would be Armie Hammer. 


RADIO GUEST #2 
It’s the Call Me By Your Name of it 
all! 


A grotesque wet squelching sound effect, followed by pop 
music starting to play. 


RADIO HOST 
Alright, Armie Hammer, apparent 
cannibal? You’re getting an hour 
commercial-free music with Wired 
96.7! We’re kicking things off with 
Taylor Swift. Karma! 
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“Karma” (or something similar, whatever we can get the right 
to) starts to play as: 

INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE LOBBY- DAY 

Abby enters the production office building. She swipes her 
badge at the front turnstile, waves hello to the security 
guard and heads into an elevator. 


INT. ELEVATOR- DAY 


Just before the elevator doors close, someone shoves their 
hand in. 


It’s Wolf, sporting a black baseball cap and thick 
sunglasses, attempting to be incognito. Or maybe just 
hungover. 


He feels taller in real life. 


He goes to press his floor, sees it’s already been pressed, 
and presses it anyway. 


Wolf glances at Abby, who nods to him. He nods back and takes 
out his phone. 


WOLF 
You work on my show? 
ABBY 
Oh, yeah. 
WOLF 
Intern? 
ABBY 
Uh, no. 
WOLF 
You're one of my editors? 
ABBY 
Yeah, I’m one of the shows editors, 
yes. 
Wolf nods his head. 
WOLF 


Yea, that was my second guess. How 
old are you? 


Abby scoffs. 
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ABBY 
25. 


WOLF 
Wow, I swore you were like 16, 
that’s why I thought you might be 
an intern. 


ABBY 
Nope. 
The elevator dings. 
WOLF 
Well, thanks for making me look 


good. 


Wolf steps out of the elevator and heads down the hall. Abby 
watches him go, then walks into the production office. 


INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE- DAY 


Much busier than when we last saw it. So many people sit at 
desks that it makes you think “there’s no way everyone here 
has a job”. 


Scrawled on a whiteboard: “TRAVEL BRIEFING- CONFERENCE ROOM 
10:00” 


Brooke rips open an Emergen-C packet, pours it in her mouth 
and chases it with Diet Coke. Abby watches in terror. 


ABBY 
Ew. 


BROOKE 
I think I’m getting sick. 


ABBY 
Yeah, you’re right. You are sick. 


Brooke chuckles. 


BROOKE 
I think it’s because Sawyer doesn’t 
wash his hands after pooping then 
touches all the desktops and 
equipment and shit. 


ABBY 
Didn’t Grant catch a bug in Borneo 
last month? Maybe it’s that. 
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BROOKE 
Grant was being reductive. He 
definitely just caught something at 
JFK and wanted to blame it ona 
foreign country. 


Brooke finishes typing something. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
Okay what sounds better: ‘vast 
Fijian archipelago’ or ‘Fiji’s 
massive archipelago’. 


ABBY 
Second one. A v-word next to 
‘Fijian’ makes it sound like 
“vajeen”. But both sound overtly 
sexual honestly. 


BROOKE 
Shit, you're right. 


Brooke smashes the backspace button. 


A momentary awkward hush falls over the room as we hear 
beyond an office door: 


WOLF (0.S.) 
(muffled: ) 
It’s the same bullshit Dan, every 
fucking time. Do you know how many 
times I’ve been to Fiji? 


Brooke and Abby both glance up from their work and look 
towards the ruckus. 


BROOKE 
Someone's not happy about being 
called in early. 


ABBY 
Must be ‘gwumpy’ today. 


The two giggle as SUSHANT (30’s, assistant director, kinda 
corny) approaches. He acknowledges the elephant in the office 
with a silly grimace. 


SUSHANT 
Oof. Do we think the jet lag will 
help or hurt me this time? 


BROOKE 
(about Wolf) 
Pissed about the travel briefing? 
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SUSHANT 
I mean probably. But I think they 
couldn’t book him at the Fiji St. 
Regis and had to settle for the 
Radisson. 


ABBY 
Whose all in there? 


SUSHANT 
Uh, Dan, Maya, some exec, Grant- 


BROOKE 
Oop. They got Grant in there? 
That’s how you know it’s bad. 


SUSHANT 
Yeah, I think they just bring him 
in there as like a sacrifice. 


BROOKE 
Yeah, like a punching bag. Maybe 
next Grant can get like one of his 
PA's- 


SUSHANT 
Yeah, yeah, yeah and then the PA 
can like bring in an intern. 


BROOKE 
No, exactly. It’s like Russian 
Nesting Dolls. 


Suddenly the door to the office opens and Wolf storms out, on 
the phone, absolutely steaming. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
Ooh. Yeah. This is gonna be a fun 
one. 


SUSHANT 
Hey, bright side: maybe if his 
flight crashes he'll die on impact. 


Brooke shakes her head. 


BROOKE 
We’re not that lucky. 
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I/E. WOLF’S DRIVER'S CAR- DAY 


Wolf sits in the back of his chauffer's car, furiously 
texting on his phone. He leans forward and taps on the 
partition. 


WOLF 
Yeah, uh, 53rd and Park Avenue. 


INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE, CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY 


GRANT (20's, production manager, super corny), gives a spiel 
on the upcoming Fiji trip to the production team. DAN (50's, 
producer, gwumpy) sits next to him. 


GRANT 
A-Team you will be arriving 
tomorrow, the 14th, with B-Team 
arriving the following day. A-Team 
will begin home base set up upon 
arrival, a walk through of the 
shooting locations, safety 
briefings. 


ALEX MUNGENT, (40's, Eastern-European cinematographer, 
nicknamed MUNGE) raises his hand. 


GRANT (CONT'D) 
Itineraries to come, but the aimed 
shoot date is the 16th, question! 


MUNGE 

When is Wolf getting there? 
GRANT 

Uh, he- 
DAN 


Wolf is going to be taking private, 
uh, transport and will be there on 
the morning of the 16th. 


MUNGE 
So, he will not be attending the 
walk through? 


DAN 
That is correct. 


Slight moans. 


DAN (CONT'D) 
But, you know, Wolf has done Fiji 
many times. He knows it like the 
back of his hand. 


Some snickers from the group. 


MUNGE 
I have also been to Fiji many times 
and I still have to do walk 
through. 


MAYA (40's, no nonsense director) chimes in: 


MAYA 
Is he gonna be briefed? Do we have 
anyone- 

DAN 


He will be briefed, yes. Of course, 
he will be briefed and he will know 
what he’s doing. Okay, please, 
continue. 


Brooke leans over to Abby. 
BROOKE 
Last to arrive, first to leave. 


That’s fair. 


Abby snorts. Dan interrupts. 


DAN 

Question? Brooke? Abigail? 
BROOKE 

Oh, nope. 
ABBY 


No, sorry. 
Grant continues. Abby and Brooke smirk. 
SAWYER (30's, weird sound guy) raises his hand. 


SAWYER 
Uh, where will crew be staying? 


GRANT 
The Fiji Radisson! 


CUT 
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TO: 


16. 


INT. HOTEL BAR- DAY 


Wolf sits at a ritzy bar, nursing a Bloody Mary. It’s 
practically empty. 


Wolf hears someone approaching in clacking shoes and turns. 
He smirks and stands, taking a final swig of his drink. 


CUT TO: 


INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE- DAY 
The production team shuffles out of the travel briefing. 


DAN 
Get those suitcases packed people! 


Groans. Dan walks by Abby and Brooke. 


DAN (CONT'D) 
Hey, Abigail, could I see you in my 
office real quick? 


Abby looks at Brooke, who shrugs, and follows Dan into his 
office. 


INT. DAN'S OFFICE- DAY 


Dan sits across from Abby at his oversized desk. He has a few 
Emmys displayed behind him. And a Streamy. 


DAN 
Great work on that package you put 
together the other day. 


ABBY 
Oh, thank you so much, I- is that 
what this is about? 


DAN 
Uh, no, so, uh, I actually called 
you in here because we got a 
complaint... 


ABBY 
Oh? 


DAN 
<.. from Wolf. 


ABBY 
Oh? I- 
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DAN 
I understand you rode the elevator 
with him this morning? 


ABBY 
Yea? 


DAN 
Yeah, we're gonna have to ask you 
to not do that again. 


Abby is shocked. 


ABBY 
I, I’m sorry, did I do something 
wrong? 

DAN 


Wolf is very, um, specific or, uh, 
particular? And he just asked that 
his space be respected and 
a...distance be maintained. 


Abby is absolutely speechless. 


DAN (CONT'D) 
We just need to make sure this 
won’t happen again, yes? 


ABBY 
Y-yes. Of course. 


DAN 
Great. Great! Thank you. 


He dismisses her. She stands up, beet red, and goes to leave. 


DAN (CONT'D) 
But seriously, good stuff on that 
package. 


ABBY 
(hardly audible:) 
Thank you. 


INT. HOTEL HALLWAY- DAY 


A muffled conversation barely leaks through a door to a hotel 
room. Not much is heard. 


The door opens. It’s a beautiful, though disheveled, YOUNG 
WOMAN (20’s). She clutches her jacket. 
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WOLF (0.S.) 
-we can order something here if you 
want. 


YOUNG WOMAN 
That’s okay. 


WOLF (O.S.) 
Okay, well I'll call you or DM you, 
or something. 


YOUNG WOMAN 
Okay. 


She gently closes the door and scurries down the hallway to 
the elevator. 

EXT. CITY STREETS- NIGHT 

Abby, Brooke and others leave the production office, Abby 
starts to head in the other direction. Brooke calls after 


her. 


BROOKE 
You coming out for happy hour? 


ABBY 
I drove! And I still have to pack! 


The team bids Abby adieu as she heads off. 

Immediately after turning the corner, Abby's face drops. She 
lets all the shit that she’s been keeping in all day bubble 
to the surface. 

INT. ABBY'S APARTMENT- NIGHT 

Abby drops her belongings at her front door, kicks off her 
shoes and flops face first onto her bed. 

INT. ABBY'S APARTMENT- LATER 

Abby hunched over her laptop, eats takeout. She’s watching 
one of those WIRED Autocomplete Interviews. 

INT. WIRED AUTOCOMPLETE INTERVIEW SET 


Wolf holds one of those boards with the autocomplete prompts 
on it. 
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WOLF 
Does Wolf Marloh... 


He rips the tape off. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
...wear deodorant! That is a, 
that’s a good question. I do wear 
deodorant, uh, contrary to popular 
belief. It just tends to, uh, wear 
off on me especially quickly. Next 
question! Does Wolf Marloh... 


He rips the tape off. It doesn’t come all the way off. He 
tries again. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 


Oops. Does Wolf Marloh have kids! I 
sure hope not! 


INT. ABBY'S APARTMENT 


Abby skeptically watches the interview while eating her pad 
thai (or whatever). 


BUZZ! 
Abby checks her phone. It’s a Slack message from Sushant: 


“T-Minus 24 hours to Fiji! GET THAT SLEEP BEAUTY SLEEP NOW! 
LOVE Y'ALL <3” 


Attached is a picture of most of the production office, 
posing for a selfie at some dive bar. 


WOLF (0.S.) 
...a Scorpio? Close, Sagittarius. 
Is Wolf Marloh...nice in real life? 
I try to be! I hope people think I 
am. 


Abby looks back at the video and narrows her eyes. 


WOLF (0.S.) (CONT'D) 
Is Wolf Marloh...scared of snakes? 


CUT TO: 


I/E. ABBY'S CAR- DAY 


Another early morning. More heavy traffic. The same horrible 
radio show. 
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RADIO HOST 
Okay, I’m thinking of a pasta... 


RADIO GUEST #1 
Ah, I’m gonna go spaghetti. 


RADIO HOST 
Wow. 


RADIO GUEST #2 
Spaghetti right off the bat? That’s 
insane. 


RADIO GUEST #1 
My guess is spaghetti. 


RADIO HOST 
It is not...spaghetti. 


An absolutely obnoxious, blaring wrong buzzer sound effect 
plays. 


RADIO GUEST #2 
Okay, me? 


RADIO HOST 
You. 


RADIO GUEST #2 
Okay, I’m gonna, I’m gonna go with 
a cavatappi. 


RADIO GUEST #1 
What! ? 


Another wrong buzzer sound effect. 


RADIO HOST 
It is not cavatappi. So we got 
spaghetti and we’ve got cavatappi. 
I’m thinking of a pasta. 


RADIO GUEST #1 
Okay, I’m gonna say a good one 
here, I’m gonna say rigatoni. 


RADIO GUEST #2 
Oooooh. 


RADIO HOST 
Ooh, rigatoni is a good guess. 


Buzzer. 
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RADIO HOST (CONT'D) 
But unfortunately it’s wrong. 
Rigatoni is not right, so we go 
back to you. I’m thinking of a 
pasta. 


CUT TO: 


INT. ELEVATOR- DAY 


Abby presses her floor in the elevator, followed quickly by 
the “door close” button. 


INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE- DAY 
Written across the white board: “Bon Voyage Group A!” 


Under the words is a sketch of a beach with a stick figure 
basking in the sun. 


There’s hardly anyone in the office. Abby sits at her desk, 
headphones on, editing a segment. We see a brief snippet: 


EXT. SAHARA DESERT- DAY 


Scorching hot desert heat. Wolf looks goofily into the 
camera, half submerged in quicksand. He goes to talk but 
stops, looks off camera. 


WOLF 
So, I just lean back... 


MAYA (O.S.) 
Just lean back. 


WOLF 
And we have people if- 


MAYA (O.S.) 
Wolf, you’ve done this several 
times, it’s hot- 


WOLF 
I just- okay! Alright. 


Wolf looks back into the camera, before breaking his 
concentration again. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
Can I get the line? 
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MAYA 
Justin, the line. 
JUSTIN 
“Make no mistake, quicksand is not 
just-" 
WOLF 
Got it. 


He readies himself again. 
WOLF (CONT'D) 
Make no mistake, quicksand isn’t 
just an obstacle in the movies... 


CUT TO: 


INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE- DAY 

Abby is interrupted by the office door opening. It’s Wolf. 
Abby avoids eye contact with him, as he strides right past 
her desk and into Dan’s office. 

EXT. SAHARA DESERT- DAY 


Wolf begins struggling in the quicksand. Exactly what you’re 
not supposed to do. 


WOLF 
But your worst enemy isn’t the- I 
have to get out. Please get me out, 


I can't- 

MAYA 
Fucks sake. Wolf! We did this last 
season- 

WOLF 
Please get me out! PLEASE GET ME 
OUT! 


Wolf begins struggling to get out. Utterly incompetent. 


CUT TO: 


INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE- DAY 


WOLF 
Can I see? 
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Abby whips around to see Wolf towering over her. 


ABBY 
Uh, yeah, let me show you something 
that’s actually finished. 


Abby exits out of the quicksand project and clicks on a 
teaser for the new season. She unplugs her headphones and 
plays it. Intense music plays. An accented narrator speaks. 


NARRATOR (V.O.) 
From Antarctica to Africa. He’s 
been everywhere. 


Wolf places his hands on her swivel chair and leans in behind 
her to watch, a little too close. Abby focuses on him 
watching the trailer rather than the trailer itself. 


NARRATOR (V.O.) 

But here there’s only one place you 
can find him. Wildside with Wolf 
Marloh, only on Peacock. 


Wolf finally gives her some space and let’s out a laugh. 
WOLF 
That’s great. Love that narrator, 
that accent. 


Abby chuckles in agreement. Wolf perches himself on her desk. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
I didn’t catch your name. 


ABBY 
Abby. 

WOLF 
Abby. Will I be seeing you in Fiji 
Abby? 

ABBY 


Um, yeah, leaving tomorrow with the 
rest of the B-team- 


WOLF 
B-team. That’s so funny to me. 


ABBY 
Yea. Most trips I’m B-team, but 
last trip I actually- 
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WOLF 
Last trip! So you’ve been on set 
before? 

ABBY 
Mmhm! 

WOLF 


I can’t believe I’ve never noticed 
you before. 


An awkward pause. 


ABBY 
Well, um, yea I’m sure it’s hard 
to, you know you have a lot going 
on and with all the people there 
and the moving parts. I mainly just 
take notes for the edit, so like I 
just kinda fade to the background. 


WOLF 
No, no yeah. I just, yeah. 


An even awkwarder silence. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
Well, Abby, I look forward to 
seeing you this time in Fiji. 


Wolf hops down off Abby’s desk and starts walking to the 
exit. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
I remember that too. The, uh, the 
quicksand day. That fucking sucked. 


ABBY 
Yeah, glad it wasn’t me. 


WOLF 
I bet. Let me know when you finish 
that clip. Would love to see it. 


Wolf flashes a smile and turns around. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
(mostly to himself: ) 
Ghost town in here. 


He leaves the office. Abby glares after him. She plugs back 
in her headphones. 
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INT. NYC AIRPORT, SECURITY- DAY 


Abby waits in a lengthy airport security line with her 
suitcase in tow. She’s checking her phone. 


AIRPORT SECURITY 
Next. 


Abby puts her phone down and steps up. 


INT. PLANE- DAY 


Abby, headphones in, clicks around on her in flight 
entertainment screen. She scrolls in the “Reality TV” 
section’s carousel, trying to pick something to watch. 


Abby stumbles across an all too familiar thumbnail: Wildside 
with Wolf Marloh. She quickly moves on to Bachelor in 
Paradise (or some other show about bachelors). 


She puts on an episode, leans her head back and tries to get 
some shut-eye as bachelors and bachelorettes alike bicker in 
her ear. 


INT. SEATTLE AIRPORT- DAY 


Abby is sitting at a bar during her layover, leaving a 
message for her parents. 


ABBY 
Hey, in Seattle now. Gonna call 
back when I touch down in Nadi. 
Love you, bye. 


Abby hangs up and starts checking her messages. She glances 
at the TV’s surrounding the bar and is met with Wolf giving 
an interview. 


She sighs, grabs her luggage and leaves the bar. 


INT. PLANE- NIGHT 


Abby sits on the plane, watching some comedy movie on the 
back of her seat. She’s bored. 


She looks to her neighbor’s screen and low and behold: 
they're watching Wildside with Wolf Marloh. 


In the episode Wolf is somewhere in the middle of the ocean, 
treading water and talking to the camera. 
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ABBY 
That any good? 


The person takes out their headphones. 


PLANE PERSON 
sorry? 


ABBY 
Oh, sorry, I was just asking if you 
like the show. 


PLANE PERSON 
Oh, yeah, he’s great. 


ABBY 
Sorry, you can, keep watching, I 
was just, I work, I, never mind I 
was just curious. 


The person puts their headphone in. Abby continues trying to 
watch her movie, but can’t help but be distracted. 


The closed caption on the episode reads: 


“e... ARE RIPTIDES. THE MOST IMPORTANT THING TO DO IS NOT FIGHT 
THEM AND STAY CALM.” 


INT. WOLF’S APARTMENT, BATHROOM- NIGHT 


Wolf sits, half submerged in his bougee bathtub. He gazes at 
the New York City skyline through his bathroom’s gorgeous 
floor to ceiling windows. 


INT. WOLF’S APARTMENT- NIGHT 


Wolf, dawning an open robe that makes no attempt to hide 
anything, flounces through his apartment. Music blares 
throughout. He’s trying to make a call. 


The apartment is utterly spotless, but a little sparse. The 
only decorations are accolades to Wolf’s success: shelves 
that bolster Emmy’s, Gemini Awards and the occasional Kid’s 
Choice Award blimp. 


Wolf passes by a massive framed GQ Cover of himself being 


declared “GQ’S Man of the Year”. 


Wolf’s call is sent to voicemail. 


WOLF 
Alexa, stop. 
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The music stops. The voicemail tone plays. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
Hey you. Uh, I’m flying out 
tomorrow. Would love to see you. 
Call me back, or text me. I’ll have 
someone pick you up. Okay, bye. 


Wolf hangs up the phone and sits on his lavish couch, dick 
out. 


He takes a sharp breath in, gets up and goes to the bar cart. 
Sitting atop the bar cart is an automatic cocktail maker, the 
BarGenie™, with pre-made cocktail pods. 


Wolf picks a “Low-Cal Whiskey Sour” pod and pops it in the 


machine. He loads a glass and turns it on. The BarGenie™ 
whirs to life and begins making his cocktail. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
Alexa, play. 


ALEXA (V.O.) 
Shuffling your liked songs. 


Wolfs grabs his drink and takes a test sip, before returning 
to the couch. He sets the drink down on the coffee table and 
pulls his phone out. 

Wolf opens up Instagram and goes to his DM’s. 

Wolf’s eyes dart through his countless direct messages. He 
takes another sip of his (Low-Cal) Whiskey Sour. 

EXT. FIJI RADISSON- DAY 


An EMPLOYEE hands Abby her suitcase out of the back of the 
shuttle. 


ABBY 
Thank you! 


Abby checks her phone as she wheels her suitcase into the 
front of the hotel. Grant greets her outside. 


GRANT 
Bula! You made it! 


ABBY 
Yeah! At long last. 


GRANT 
Trust me, I know these eastern 
hemisphere flights are a killer, 
that’s why we try and get these 
shoots out of the way. 


Grant leads Abby into the lobby. 


INT. HOTEL LOBBY- DAY 
Abby scopes out the hotel. It’s nice! 


GRANT 
Need a hand with your suitcase? 


ABBY 
No, I got it. 


GRANT 
Great! I'll give you a lay of the 
land: front desk right here. The 
bar is gonna be right back 
thataway. Pools, plural, directly 
out back. They let us have the 
conference room for the whole week, 
and good news: it’s off peak 
tourist season so we mostly have 
the whole hotel to ourselves! 


ABBY 
Wow, that- 


GRANT 
Bad news, though, is that producers 
wanna save money, so we had to 
double up. You’re gonna have to 
share a room with... 


Grant checks his tablet. 


GRANT (CONT'D) 
Sawyer! 


Abby silently panics. 


GRANT (CONT'D) 
Kidding! Oh my god, sorry! Woo, you 
were like freaking out! Here’s your 
room key, just you, but we're all 
neighbors. You’re gonna be in 112! 
So just get settled in and we'll 
meet back! 
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Abby takes her room key and gives a polite nod. She starts 
wheeling her luggage away. Grant calls after her. 


GRANT (CONT'D) 
Production meeting in a few hours! 


Abby is gone. Grant turns his attention back towards the 
entrance and spies someone out of frame. He approaches them. 


GRANT (CONT'D) 
Bula! 


CUT TO: 


INT. TRENDY L.A. BAR- NIGHT 


Wolf sits at a candlelit table finishing some really 
delicious Italian food. 


A YOUNG WAITRESS approaches and drops off the check. 


WAITRESS 
Your meals been comped Mr. Marloh. 


Wolf “can’t believe it”. 


WOLF 
No. No, are you serious? No, this 
is- is Richie here? Tell Richie I 
am absolutely not gonna let him do 
this. 


WAITRESS 
He insists. 


Wolf sighs, reaches into his pocket and fishes out his 
wallet. 


WOLF 
I’m gonna kill him, I swear. 


Wolf takes out a hundred dollar bill. 
WOLF (CONT'D) 
Okay then take thi-actually, know 
what? 


He adds another hundred. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
You earned it, thank you. 
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WAITRESS 
Oh, thank you so much. It was a 
pleasure. 


The waitress begins clearing off Wolf’s table. He studies her 
as she does so. Right before she walks away with his plate: 


WOLF 
Hey, lemme ask you, are you an 
actress? 


The waitress turns, put off by the question. 


WAITRESS 
Uh, yeah, well trying to be. 


WOLF 
Trying to be? Do you act? 
WAITRESS 
Uh, yes- 
WOLF 
Then you’re an actress. There’s not 
trying. 


Wolf laughs. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
I can always tell when I’m getting 
served by an actress. Know why? Cuz 
they’re always the good ones. 


Wolf flashes that smile at her, she smiles back. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
Hey, how old are you? 


CUT TO: 


INT. ABBY’S HOTEL ROOM- DAY 


Abby and Brooke sit on Brooke’s bed. Abby is scrolling on her 
phone. Brooke is on her laptop. 


ABBY 
Yeah, I think I was like double jet- 
lagged so it canceled itself out. 


BROOKE 
Yup! 
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ABBY 
How’d the walk through go? 


BROOKE 
Boring. Actually, no, you missed 
it. Munge had like a hissy-fit 
about Wolf not being there. And 
they had um, what’s that PA’s name? 
Tyler? 


ABBY 
Tyler. 


BROOKE 
Tyler! They had Tyler stand in for 
him and like Munge was like: 
(impersonating Munge: ) 

‘This boy is at least three inches 
shorter than Wolf. This won’t 
work.’ And just subtlety tears this 
kid apart and he’s saying... 


Abby continues on her phone as Brooke tells her charming 
anecdote. She opens Instagram and sees she has an unread DM. 
She clicks on her inbox. 

Abby’s face drops. 


In her Instagram DM’s is a message from Wolf Marloh, blue 
check mark and everything. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
Is that good? 


Abby is snapped back into the conversation. 


ABBY 
What? 


BROOKE 
The Munge impression, is it good? 


ABBY 
Oh, yeah, sorry I was distracted. 


BROOKE 
No, you’re good you must be fucking 
wiped. I’m fucking wiped- 


Knock, knock! 


GRANT (0.S.) 
Production meeting! 
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Brooke rolls her eyes and hops off the bed. Abby hurriedly 
puts her phone in her pocket. 


EXT. L.A. HOTEL- DAY 


Wolf, donning an inconspicuous black hoodie and sunglasses, 
leans into the window of an Uber. You can assume whose in 
there. He speaks something we can't hear then playfully slams 
the top of the car. 


The Uber pulls away and Wolf heads back into the hotel. 


GRANT (PRE-LAP) 
Ya know, we don’t want to waste 
your time, I know what you’re 
thinking... 


INT. HOTEL CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY 


GRANT 
.. why can’t we have this meeting 
by the pool? 


Tepid laughter. 


GRANT (CONT'D) 
And I’m with you, but uh, this is 
gonna be a quick one so I’11 let 
Dan, uh, take it away! 


DAN 
Right, we don’t want to waste your 
time. We seemed to have hit a snag, 
and Wolf is kinda stuck in L.A. 


Moans from the group. 


DAN (CONT'D) 
I know it’s not ideal, but he’s 
gonna be getting in tomorrow 
evening and this should really only 
set us back a day. So enjoy the 
beach. Enjoy the continental 
breakfast. Enjoy sleeping in. And 
we'll pick back up once he gets 
here- 


Maya raises her hand, but before Dan can call on her: 
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MAYA 
I wanna go back to the wasting time 
comment, is this not actively 
wasting time? 


Dan is slightly caught off guard. 


DAN 
I understand you’re all probably 
not thrilled- 


MAYA 
He was supposed to be here tomorrow 
morning, to be here and ready 
tomorrow morning, so why isn’t he 
going to be here tomorrow morning. 


DAN 
Wolf ended up getting tied up with 
something in L.A. and his flight 
was delayed- 


MAYA 
Doesn’t he fly private? 


Dan breathes in as if to answer, but says nothing and shrugs. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 

Right, you know, a lot of people on 
this team, on this set, are working 
on other projects right now, or 
said no to other things to be here, 
and those have to be carefully 
scheduled- 


DAN 
Maya, thank you, I appreciate your 
candor. With all due respect, we 
ask that you account, that you keep 
buffer time between projects 
because shit happens, delays 
happen. Wolf’ll get here, and 
that’s that- 


MAYA 
I just would appreciate, and think 
everyone in this room would 
appreciate, if we could, in the 
future Dan, and Grant, schedule 
under the assumption that Wolf is 
going to be late- 


Grant, conflict-averse and red in the face, just nods. Dan 
grows more and more irate. 
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DAN 
Right, Maya, thank you, that’s 
enough. 

MAYA 


-because this 40 year old who is 
really just an incomptent fucking 
infant can’t be bothered to show up 
when he’s the only one on screen- 


DAN 
Maya, please. 


MAYA 
-because he’s too busy getting 
shitfaced or hanging out in clubs 
with half his age- 


DAN 


Silence. Brooke and Abby exchange a look like “can you 
believe this?!” Maya sits in her chair stewing. 


DAN (CONT'D) 
Return flights are gonna be 
adjusted. Any logistical questions 
or concerns, ask Grant. Thanks. 


Dan exits the room. 


MAYA 

(muttered: ) 
Typical. Unprofessional. Absolutely 

unprofessional. 


Silence. 


GRANT 
Yeah, so, let’s enjoy Fiji! 


CUT TO: 


EXT. HOTEL POOL BAR- NIGHT 


Maya, Sushant, Abby and Brooke sit at the hotel pool bar. 
Maya is pretty clearly drunk. 


MAYA 
Enjoy Fiji. Like if I’m gonna 
vacation, I’m going to fucking Bora 
Bora. Or fucking, I don’t know, 
Disneyland. 


Maya slugs back her cocktail. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 

Not fucking Fiji. We work in Fiji. 
It’s constant. And it’s a respect 
thing. It’s a fucking boy’s club. 


SUSHANT 
Yeah. 


MAYA 
It’s like. I’m the only recurring 
female director and like, they 
wonder why that is. 


BROOKE 
It’s the culture. 


MAYA 
And every episode I’ve shot, I’ve 
shot eight episodes, every one: 
he’s fucking been late to. Like one 
time, fine, shit happens, but 
eight?! He’s delaying everybody. 


ABBY 
And we’re the ones who make him 
look good. 

MAYA 


Right? Like the audience, they all 
think it’s just like Wolf anda 
guy, a man with a camera. But I’ma 
woman with a film degree. The guy 
with a camera is actually a woman 
with a film degree. 


Sushant nods his head. 


SUSHANT 
Do you guys think the waters cold? 


Shrugs. 


SUSHANT (CONT'D) 
I’m gonna test it. 


Sushant leaves to test the water. 


MAYA 
It’s not just a fucking two person 
dance. The show isn’t a tango. It’s 
a line-or it’s like a group dance. 
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BROOKE 
Yeah. It sucks. 


MAYA 
I did fucking Love Is Blind. 


SUSHANT 
Oh fuck. 


Brooke and Abby turn to Sushant, whose knee deep in the 
water. 


SUSHANT (CONT'D) 
It’s heated! 


EXT. L.A. AIRPORT TARMAC- NIGHT 


Wolf approaches his private jet. The weather looks beautiful. 
His PILOT is waiting at the bottom of the steps. 


PILOT 
Good evening Mr. Marloh! 


WOLF 
We got Jemma or Courtney today? 


Wolf tries to sneak a peak on board. 


PILOT 
Gonna be Courtney today sir. 


Wolf rolls his eyes and let’s out a groan. 


WOLF 
Fine. 


Wolf begins climbing the stairs leading to the plane. He 
turns around to his pilot. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
And please, let’s have a smooth 
flight? Last time, oof. 


PILOT 
Absolutely sir. 


Wolf heads onto the plane. Once he’s gone: 


PILOT (CONT'D) 
Fucking prick. 
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INT. PRIVATE JET- NIGHT 
Wolf sits in his cushy seat. Courtney greets him. 


COURTNEY 
Good to see you again Mr. Ma- 


WOLF 
Drink menu. 


COURTNEY 
Sure thing! 


She hands him a drink menu. Wolf takes a look and quickly 
sighs. 


WOLF 
No Riesling? 


EXT. HOTEL POOL- NIGHT 


Abby, Brooke and Maya, now dangling their legs in the pool, 
all down a shot. All three of them are pretty intoxicated by 
this point. 


MAYA 
So, like why are you even here? 


Abby raises her eyebrows. 


ABBY 
Me? 


MAYA 
Yeah, what? Was that bitchy? I 
meant it like, you’re an editor, 
yeah? 


ABBY 
Yeah! 


MAYA 
So like why are you here? Like why 
do you have to be here in person? 


ABBY 
Yeah, so I basically will just 
hover, take notes- 


MAYA 
But she takes notes. 


Maya points at Brooke, who stifles a laugh. 
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ABBY 
.. right, but different notes. So I 
take notes, watch the dailies, uh- 


BROOKE 
Take a free vacation? 


ABBY 
No, not free, company expensed. 


BROOKE 
Ah, yes, of course. 


ABBY 
But no, it helps me expedite the 


process, stay accountable, keeps me 
productive. 


Sushant swims up to the side of the pool. 


SUSHANT 
They really pump ‘em out. 


MAYA 
Yeah, editors on reality shows are 
like basically writers. 

ABBY 
Oh, so Brooke I’m basically doing 
your job for you. 


BROOKE 
Oh, oh yeah? 


ABBY 
Um, yes actually! 
INT. PRIVATE JET- NIGHT 


Wolf lays in his reclined chair facing the TV. It’s playing 
the Frankie Muniz star-vehicle Big Fat Liar. Wolf is asleep. 


Suddenly, the TV begins retracting into it’s safety position. 


Courtney rushes into the cabin, sits down and buckles her 
seatbelt. 


Wolf’s wine glass begins to rumble. 
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EXT. HOTEL POOL- NIGHT 


Brooke and Maya, now in their swimsuits, float around the 
pool with Sushant. 


SUSHANT 
Okay, I'll say 20 dollars that he 
shows up before 6 tomorrow. 


BROOKE 
That he shows up before 6? 


MAYA 
20 dollars? 


SUSHANT 
Yeah, 20 dollars. 


MAYA 
Waste of 20 dollars. I'll put up 50 
saying that he’s still in 
California, they just haven’t told 
us. 


INT. PRIVATE JET- NIGHT 


A VIOLENT BUMP in the plane. Wolf is jolted awake, 
immediately in a bad mood. He jumps up from his seat and 
heads up the aisle. 


COURTNEY 
Mr. Marloh- 


Wolf walks right by her and throws open the door to the 
cockpit. 


WOLF 
What the fuck is going on? I’m 
bouncing out of my seat back there. 


PILOT 
Mr. Marloh, I’m going to have to 
ask you to return to your seat. 


WOLF 
I’m supposed to be on set in like 
24 hours and I can’t sleep- 


PILOT 
Sir! Your seat please! 


Wolf is shocked, but complies. 


40. 


WOLF 
Fix it! Fucking unprofessional. 


Wolf exits the cockpit and starts to head back to his seat. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
Next time you raise your voice at 
me- 


Suddenly a big burst of turbulence sends Wolf into the air. 
He hits the ground hard. 


Courtney screams. 


PILOT (O.S. ) 
Everyone okay back there? 


Wolf, dazed, crawls back to his seat and manages to pull 
himself into it. 


PILOT (CONT'D) 
Buckle up please! 


Wolf buckles his seatbelt. An oxygen mask falls from 
overhead. 


WOLF 
What the fucks going on? 


No answer. Wolf makes panicked eye contact with Courtney, who 
has her oxygen mask and is praying. Wolf puts on his oxygen 
mask. 


Another sudden jerk. Courtney lets out a yelp, reaches under 
her seat and grabs her life preserver. 


Wolf scrambles to look for his life preserver under his seat, 
but can’t find it. He sits back up and looks out the window. 


He can see water. 


PILOT 
Brace- 


SPLASH! A whiplash-inducing jerk as water rushes into the 
cabin. 
EXT. HOTEL POOL- NIGHT 


Sushant does a cannon ball into the water. Some splashes on 
Abby. She shrieks. 
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BROOKE 
Come on, just get in. 


ABBY 
I don't have a bathing suit! 


BROOKE 
Just go in your day clothes! 


Abby sighs and begins stripping down to her sports bra and 
shorts as others cheer her on. She starts waddling into the 
water. 


ABBY 
Oh my god, that is warm. 


CUT TO: 


EXT. OCEAN- NIGHT 


Wolf emerges from the ocean, gasping for air. He splashes 
around trying to get a sense of where he is. 


He can see the moon, so he knows he’s not still in the plane, 
but can’t see anything else. 


Wolf begins thrashing about. 


WOLF 
HELP!!! HELP!!! 


Nothing. Wolf, tears in his eyes, starts struggle swimming in 
one direction. 
EXT. HOTEL POOL- NIGHT 


Abby lays back in the water, gazing at the moon. Sushant is 
gone. Maya is in a lounge chair, absolutely out. 


BROOKE 
What time is it? 


Abby takes her head out of the water. 


ABBY 
What? 


BROOKE 
Do you have your phone? 


ABBY 
Yea. 
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on top of a towel. 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
Wow. 4:30. 


BROOKE 
Oh my god. 


ABBY 
Yeah, we should go to bed. 


Abby opens her phone. It’s still on her Instagram inbox. She 
makes a face. 


BROOKE 
What? 


Abby locks her phone, looks back at Brooke. 


ABBY 
Wanna watch the sunrise? 


EXT. HOTEL PATHWAY- NIGHT 


Brooke and Abby trudge through a sandy pathway. 


EXT. HOTEL BEACH- SUNRISE 


On a white-sand beach with clear blue waters, Brooke and Abby 
gaze at the dawn breaking across this tropical paradise. 


BROOKE 
Wow. 

ABBY 
I know. 

BROOKE 


The jetlag really made it worth it. 
Silence. The two admire the view. Absolutely serene. 
BROOKE (CONT'D) 
I don’t think I mind being stuck 


here for an extra day. 


ABBY 
Yeah. 


The sun has fully risen. They breathe it in for one more 
moment. 
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BROOKE 
This hangover is gonna fucking 
suuuck. 
The two start stumbling back to the hotel. 


ABBY 
I think I’m still drunk. 


BROOKE 
Oh, absolutely. 


EXT. HOTEL POOL- DAY 


They pass Maya, still keeled over by the side of the pool. 
They stop briefly. 


ABBY 
Should we do something about that? 


Brooke gives it a quick thought. 


BROOKE 
Yeah. 


Brooke walks over to a nearby standing umbrella and begins 
pulling it over. Abby helps her until Maya is totally covered 
in shade. 
Maya still is completely out. 
BROOKE (CONT'D) 
(impersonating Wolf) 


‘Can’t be overexposed in these 
elements!’ 


INT. HOTEL LOBBY- DAY 


Brooke and Abby drunkenly meander through the hotel, giggling 
to each other. 


Some hotel employees begin setting up continental breakfast. 


INT. HOTEL HALLWAY- NIGHT 


On the way to their rooms, Brooke and Abby pass a door with a 
“Do Not Disturb” sign on it and hear Dan grumbling on the 
inside. 


BROOKE 
Wait, shhhh. 
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They both hold their ear to the door. 
DAN (0.S.) 
-and maybe if she hadn’t double 
booked herself it wouldn’t be such 
a big fucking deal! 


They hear a chair scoot and run away from the door down the 
hall, silently laughing their butts off. 


INT. ABBY'S HOTEL ROOM- DAY 


Abby lays on her bed. Brooke rubs the sand off her legs 
before doing so. 


ABBY 
It’s fine, don’t even worry about 
it. 


BROOKE 
Okay cool. 


Brooke plops down on the bed, face first. Out. 


Abby checks the time. It’s still early, but she’s not tired. 
She goes back into Instagram. She looks at Brooke. 


ABBY 
Brooke? 


BROOKE 
(without moving) 
Mhm? 
Abby hesitates. 


ABBY 
I got a message in my DMs... 


She doesn't say anything else. 


BROOKE 
Mhm? 


Abby lets out a big sigh. 


ABBY 
<.. from Wolf. 


Brooke is immediately up and at ʻem. 
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BROOKE 
Are you fucking serious. No way. 
Are you joking right now? 


Abby shows the message sitting in her DMs. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
Oh my fucking god, TWO MESSAGES. OH 
MY- that’s fucking weird! Is he 
following you? 


ABBY 
No! He only follows like 200 
people. 

BROOKE 


Oh my god, open it. No, like you 
have to open it. When did he send 


it? 
ABBY 
Like yesterday. 
BROOKE 
What time did he send it? 
ABBY 
I don't know, I was in Seattle I 
think. 
BROOKE 
Oh my god did he send it late at 
night? 
ABBY 


I don’t know! 


BROOKE 
Open it. Please, open it. 


ABBY 
No, because like what if it’s 
weird! I think maybe I’m just gonna 


delete- 

BROOKE 
What if- is this not already 
weird!? 


Abby looks at the notification and grimaces. Brooke reaches 
for the phone. 


ABBY 
No! Brooke! No! 


BROOKE 
Open it! Just leave him on read! 


ABBY 
Okay, okay! Fine! 


Abby opens the conversation. 
“See you in Fiji!” 

HrK 

There's a brief pause. 


BROOKE 
That's underwhelming. 


ABBY 
Yeah, wow. 


Brooke peels herself off the bed. 
BROOKE 
Okay, well with that, I am going to 
bed! See you tomorrow. Or- 
whatever. You should respond. Send 
back a Bitmoji of yourself. 


ABBY 
I’m just gonna unmark it as read. 


BROOKE 
G'night! 


And just like that Brooke is gone. 


Abby unmarks the message as read, then screenshots the 
conversation, before deleting it. 


She turns off her light, but soft sunlight still streams 
her room through her curtains. 
EXT. DESERTED ISLAND- DAY 


Wolf, utterly drained, pulls himself onto the shore of a 
deserted island. 


He lays on his back, just trying to catch his breath. 
He props himself up and looks out into the distance. 


Ocean as far as the eye can see. 
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into 
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Wolf’s lip starts quivering and tears begin to swell in his 
eyes. 


He starts bawling and lays back down on the beach, letting 
out primal wails and punching the sand. 


EXT. OCEAN- DAY 


Courtney and the pilot huddle together in a bright yellow 
life raft. They look a little shell shocked, but in a much 
better state than Wolf. Despite the circumstances, it’s very 
serene. 


The pilot is surveying the ever-reaching ocean, trying to 
find some source of anything. No sign of any island. 


COURTNEY 
Do you see anything? 
PILOT 
No. 
COURTNEY 


Should we try and look for him? 
The pilot doesn’t answer. Another silence. 


COURTNEY (CONT'D) 
Should we look for him? 


The pilot looks at her and kinda shrugs. 


INT. ABBY'S HOTEL ROOM- DAY 


Abby wakes up from her slumber and looks at her phone. It’s 
late in the afternoon. 


ABBY 
Oh fuck. 


Abby feels something uncomfortable under her blanket and 
lifts it up. Her sheets are covered in sand. 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
Fuck. 


INT. ABBY’S HOTEL ROOM BATHROOM- DAY 


Abby washes the sand off of her feet in the bathtub. 
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INT. HOTEL HALLWAY- DAY 


Abby, now changed in a new outfit, walks by Grant in the 
hallway. He’s chipper as usual. 


GRANT 
Hey! Somebody missed continental 
breakfast! 


Abby smiles back at him, but keeps walking. 


ABBY 
Yup. 


Grant stops and tries to get her attention again. 


GRANT 
Oh, and, uh Dan told me to pass 
onto you that the conference room 
is set up if you wanna, you know, 
like do some work. 


Abby gives a confused smile. 


GRANT (CONT'D) 
Sorry I mean like, he was more like 
you know, I know Wolf isn’t here 
and we haven’t shot anything, but 
like if you have any projects or 
trailers or things that now could 
be a good opportunity to do those 
things. 


Abby nods. 


ABBY 
Thanks. 


Abby starts walking away. 
GRANT 


Vinaka! We’re gonna do a happy hour 
tonight at 6 by the way! 


EXT. HOTEL POOL- DAY 
Abby, with a plate of chicken tenders, walks around the pool 
until she finds Brooke, under an umbrella, wearing 


sunglasses. She’s drinking what looks to be a seltzer. 


ABBY 
Rallying? 
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BROOKE 
Oh god no. Bitters and soda. Can I 
steal one? 


ABBY 
Yeah. 


Brooke snatches a tender off of Abby's plate and starts 
eating it. 


BROOKE 
Mmm. I needed something plain. Did 
you throw up? 


ABBY 
No, because I’m not messy. 


BROOKE 
Hm. 


The two look out across the resort. It really is beautiful 
and practically empty. 


ABBY 
I ended up deleting it. 


BROOKE 
Deleting what? 


ABBY 
The DM? From Wolf. 


Brooke chokes on the chicken tender. 


BROOKE 
Oh my god, I thought I dreamed 
that. 


She starts laughing. 
BROOKE (CONT'D) 


Good for you. Someone needs to 
humble him. Gonna miss you though. 


ABBY 
What do you mean? 


BROOKE 
You know Wolf. 


Brooke lowers her glasses and looks at Abby. Abby plays 
innocent. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
That man does not take rejection 
well. 


ABBY 
Well I didn’t reject him. 


BROOKE 
Babes, you deleted the 
conversation. 


ABBY 
And it wasn’t even like a question 
or anything it was just like a 
“hi”. 


BROOKE 
Mhm. 


ABBY 
And I unread it. He won't even know 
I looked at it. 


BROOKE 
To men like that, that’s basically 
the same as saying no. 
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Brooke finishes the chicken tender and takes a sip of her 


drink. Abby silently panics. Brooke looks at her. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
You're not gonna get fired, I was 
kidding. You'll be fine. 


Abby sits back in her chair and tries to believe that. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
Honestly, I’m kinda offended that 
he’s never DM’d me. 


Abby looks at Brooke and starts smiling, then laughing. 


ABBY 
Yeah? 


BROOKE 
Yeah, like I’m not THAT ugly. 


They laugh. 


ABBY 
You should get the key to his suite 
and wait in there for when he gets 
in. 
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BROOKE 
Yeah? 

ABBY 
Totally. 

BROOKE 
Like this? 


Brooke shows her shoulder. She then starts seductively 
sipping her bitters and soda. 


ABBY 
Oh, oh wow. 


Abby starts fanning herself. 


CUT TO: 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, BEACH- DAY 

Wolf sits on the beach in practically the same spot he was 
sitting before. He looks slightly kissed by the sun. Also 
like he’s been crying. 

Wolf brings himself to stand and starts walking from the 
beach to the shade of the trees further on the island. 

EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, FOREST- DAY 

Wolf finds a coconut on the ground. He picks it up and goes 
for something in his pocket, but realizes he doesn’t have any 


tools. 


He spies a rock, walks over to it and exchanges it with the 
coconut. He raises the rock over his head and SLAM! 


The rock bounces right off the coconut. 

Wolf retrieves the rock and tries it again. 

Same result. 

Wolf reexamines the coconut. No dent whatsoever. He takes a 
sharp inhale. 

EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, FOREST- LATER 


Wolf tries again. 


52. 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, FOREST- LATER 


And again. 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, FOREST- LATER 

And again. This time hitting his foot and letting out a cry 
of pain. 

EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, FOREST- LATER 


And again! 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, FOREST- LATER 

Now, Wolf has switched his method of attack: he sits with the 
rock wedged in between his legs and slams the coconut down on 
it like an ape. 

After an unsuccessful slam, he tries again. No luck. 

He tries another SLAM, this time even harder. No luck. 

Wolf adjusts the angle the rock is pointing and goes again. 
Nothing. 

Out of frustration Wolf does a quick flurry of slams whilst 
screaming before chucking the coconut into the forest. 


INT. HOTEL CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY 


Abby sits at a screen in their makeshift editing lab. She’s 
wearing her headphones. 


She’s editing a clip of, who else but: Wolf. 


EXT. BEACH- DAY 
Wolf roasts a fish over a fire. 
WOLF 
And just like that you go from 


surviving.... 


He rips off a piece of the fish’s flesh and holds it to the 
camera. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
...to thriving. 


He pops the piece in his mouth. 
WOLF (CONT'D) 
Oh my- mmmm. That’s fantastic. 
Fresher than anything in LA, I’ll 
tell you that much. Mm. 


He grabs another piece. 


VOICE OF DIRECTOR (0.C.) 
Alright, let’s cut! 


INT. HOTEL CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY 


The clip ends. Abby drags in a new clip. 


It’s the same shot, different take. 


EXT. BEACH- DAY 
Wolf roasts a fish over a fire. 


SAWYER (O.C.) 
Speeding. 


MUNGE (0.C.) 
Rolling. 


VOICE OF DIRECTOR (0.C.) 
Wolf, whenever you're ready. 


Wolf takes a moment, then: 
WOLF 
And just like that you go from 
surviving... 


He rips a piece off. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
eee tO- 


IVY (0.C.) 
Yea? 


Wolf looks confused. Who just ruined his take? 


VOICE OF DIRECTOR (0.C.) 
Let’s hold, what’s up? 


53. 


IVY (0.C.) 
You said Ivy. 


Wolf narrows his eyes. 


VOICE OF DIRECTOR (0.C.) 
No we’re in the middle of a take. 


WOLF 
Yeah, we're filming? 


IVY 
Oh my god, I’m so sorry. I thought 
you said Ivy. 


VOICE OF DIRECTOR (0.C.) 
Okay let’s cut. 


SAWYER 
Sound cuts. 


INT. HOTEL CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY 
Abby smiles. It’s kinda funny watching the bad ones. She 

deletes that take and pastes in another. Again, same shot, 
different take. 
EXT. BEACH- DAY 


Still roasting that fish. This time Wolf is mumbling to 
someone directly off camera.. 


WOLF 
-she’s a stupid fucking bitch- 


SAWYER (0.C.) 
Sound speeds. 


MUNGE (0.C.) 
Camera rolls. 


INT. HOTEL CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY 


Abby looks puzzled. Abby scrubs back and plays it again. 


WOLF 
.. She's a stupid fucking bitch- 


SAWYER (0.C.) 
Sound speeds. 
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And again. 


WOLF 
...fucking bitch- 


SAWYER (0.C.) 
Sound- 


Abby pauses the clip and clicks her tongue. She drags back in 
the last clip and scrubs ahead, hits play. 


VOICE OF DIRECTOR (0.C.) 
-what's up? 


IVY (0.C.) 
You said Ivy. 


Abby pauses the clip. She takes her headphones out and leans 
back in her swivel chair. She bounces in it for a second, 
pondering, before: 


Brooke walks in, slightly dressed up. Abby turns to her. 


ABBY 
Oh, look at you! 

BROOKE 
Thank you! Done with all your 
edits? 

ABBY 


Oh, yeah, not even close. 


Abby quickly saves and closes her project. We get one last 
glance at Wolf, confused at the whole “Ivy” debacle. 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
Alright, let’s go! 


CUT TO: 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, FOREST- SUNSET 

-SCRITCH, SCRITCH, SCRITCH, SCRITCH- 

Wolf desperately rubs two sticks together over a pile of 
coconut husks and dried leaves, trying to get some sort of 


flame to start. 


It doesn’t and he takes a brief breath. He’s sweating. He’s 
been at this for a bit. 


He tries again. Double time. 
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WOLF 
Come on, come on, come on, come on, 
come on, come on! 


His arms give out. He looks at this hands. They’re starting 
to blister. 


Wolf looks off at the horizon. He’s running out of daylight. 


He lets out a little groan and tries again. 


INT. HOTEL BAR- SUNSET 

Abby and Brooke walk into the hotel bar. There's a buzzing 
crowd of production crew, all socializing and drinking. 
There’s even a karaoke area. 


Front and center, a banner reads “Welcome Wolf!” 


BROOKE 
Ooooof course. 


Abby and Brooke approach Grant, whose drinking a very silly 
looking tropical drink. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
So is this an actual happy hour or 
just a welcome party for Wolf? 


GRANT 
Can’t it be both? 


Brooke looks around. 


BROOKE 
If he shows up, yeah, sure I guess 
it could. 

GRANT 


Rather than being hung up on other 

people, just accept that we can 

only be reliant on ourselves. 
Grant does a little bow. 


GRANT (CONT'D) 
Sega na lega girls. 


Brooke and Abby widen their eyes. 


ABBY 
What’s that mean! 
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GRANT 
No worries. 


They let Grant sit with that for a moment. 


BROOKE 
So open bar then? 


GRANT 
Yes! Open bar, yes. 


Abby and Brooke move in to the bar. Once they’re gone, Grant 
checks his phone. 


Nearby, Sushant and a sunburnt Maya mingle. Sushant watches 
the door as Maya hovers. 


He checks his watch. 


SUSHANT 
Fuck. 


MAYA 
Yeah, what’d you think would 
happen? 


SUSHANT 
I thought he might surprise us. 
Shit. 
Sushant examines the time on his watch for a second. 
SUSHANT (CONT'D) 
Okay, double or nothing that he 
gets here within the next hour. 


Maya thinks for a moment. 


MAYA 
Yeah. Yeah, I’1ll take that. 


Back to Abby and Brooke, sitting at the bar, watching Sawyer 
sing karaoke across the room. 


Sawyer sings a song like “Island In The Sun” by Weezer or 
“Creep” by Radiohead or some other song that your average 
incel would sing at karaoke. 

He’s very bad and hits a particular note very flat. 


Brooke chokes on her drink. Abby giggles. 


BROOKE 
My god. 


ABBY 
I know. 


BROOKE 
If you held a gun to my head and 
told me to guess what Sawyer’s go- 
to karaoke song would be, this 
would be it. 


ABBY 
Have I shown you his senior thesis? 


BROOKE 
What!? No? 


ABBY 
It’s like a video essay about how 
he spent a month in a VR headset 
and how we’re all gonna become 
slaves to the metaverse. 


BROOKE 
He’s so fucking weird. I bet he 
looks up the age of consent in 
every country we go to. 


ABBY 
STOP! Jail! 


They laugh. Sawyer finishes his song. Some claps. 


SAWYER 
Thank you. 


He does a little bow. Brooke scoffs. 


ABBY 
Hey, do you know Ivy? 


BROOKE 
Ivy? Who- you’re gonna have to be 
more specific. 


ABBY 
She worked on the show like as 
recent as, uh, as when we shot in 
Cook Islands? 


Brooke shakes her head, trying to remember. 


BROOKE 
What does she look like? 
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ABBY 
I don’t...know. She was like a PA 
or an intern maybe? She worked on 
set, had a quiet voice kinda? 


BROOKE 
OH! Okay, Ivy, yeah. Yes! No, okay 
I remember her now. Ivy, she was an 
intern. Yeah, yeah, she was cool! 
She was fine! Why? 


ABBY 
Do you know like, what happened to 
her? Like where's she at now? 


BROOKE 
I mean her internship probably 
ended and she just moved onto 
something else. I don’t know! I 
didn’t really know her that well. 
Why?? 


ABBY 
I was editing something and I heard 
her name and was like, who is this? 


BROOKE 
Hmm. Yeah, well, I’m sure she’s up 
to something. 


ABBY 
Yeah. 


BROOKE 
But I dunno. Try LinkedIn. But this 
thesis film, I need it like 
yesterday. 


Back to Sushant, he approaches Grant. 


SUSHANT 
Hey, do we have an ETA for Wolf? 
Would you say he’s gonna be here 
within the next like, 45 minutes or 
so? 


GRANT 
Uh, so no ETA right now, but I’11 
make an announcement when we get 
confirmation that his plane has 
touched down! 


Sushant’s face drops. 
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SUSHANT 
So, his plane hasn’t even touched 
down yet? 


GRANT 
Uh, no! It could’ve I 
just...haven’t 
got...confirmation... 


Grant, embarrassed, trails off and tries to find an update on 
his phone. 


Sushant returns to Maya and Munge. He gives them a shrug. 


MAYA 
Seriously? 


SUSHANT 
He said he knows that they for sure 
took off, but no confirmation of 
touching down in Fiji yet. 


MUNGE 
Un-fucking-believable. 


MAYA 
No, honestly, I’d say pretty 
believable. I’m believing it. He 
probably stopped in Hawaii. 


MUNGE 
Selfish prick. 


CUT TO: 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, BEACH- NIGHT 
The sun has officially set. 


Wolf, sweaty, finishes writing a giant “HELP” in the sand 
with a stick. He looks out at the ocean. Nothing. 


No sign of any ships, or planes, or people. 


He starts hyperventilating but grounds himself. Literally. 
Wolf falls to his knees. 


WOLF 
(whispered: ) 
Please God, please God. 
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INT. HOTEL BAR- NIGHT 


The happy hour crowd has dwindled a little bit. No one uses 
the karaoke machine. 


Grant stands in the corner, sending frantic texts and someone 
walks by and says hi to him, he hardly looks up. 


GRANT 
Yeah. Hey. 


He continues swiping between apps on his phone. 


On the other side of the room, Abby and Brooke sit at the 
bar, a few drinks in. 


BROOKE 
You know, I didn’t know when I 
wanted to say this- 


ABBY 
Uh, oh. 


BROOKE 
But you're kinda like my little 
sister, you know? 


ABBY 
Oh! Gross! 


BROOKE 

No, not gross, sweet actually! 
You're kinda like my little sister, 
but not like my actual little 
sister, she sucks. She's an actor 
and she’s so fucking annoying. She 
either never texts me at all or is 
asking for me to, like, Venmo her 


money. 
ABBY 

Well, thank you. You’re kinda like 

a mom- 
BROOKE 

Bye- 

Brooke faux-leaves. 

ABBY 


No, no, no. I’m sorry. You’re more 
of like a cool aunt- 
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BROOKE 
Yup- 


Brooke actually leaves. Abby giggles and follows her. Brooke 
walks up to Grant, still nose deep in his phone. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
Okay seriously Grant, where's he 
at? 


Grant makes a call and clutches his phone to his ear. He 
holds up his finger. 


GRANT 
(whispered) 
Gimme one moment. 


Brooke rolls her eyes. Grant walks past Dan, eating a small 
plate of shrimp, and taps him on the shoulder. 


GRANT (CONT'D) 
Can I steal you for a sec? 


Grant grabs Dan and pulls him outside. Abby and Brooke watch 
them. 


BROOKE 
Something's not right. 


ABBY 
He’s like panicking. 


BROOKE 
This isn’t like Argentina, it’s not 
like Iceland. Something’s off. 


Brooke takes a sip of her drink. Abby continues watching them 
outside. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
I don’t know, it doesn't- 


ABBY 

Oh my god, he just said ‘missing’. 
BROOKE 

What? 
ABBY 


To Dan. Grant just clearly mouthed 
the word ‘missing’. 
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BROOKE 
Do you think they’re talking about 
missing his flight, or like missing 
the arrival time? 


ABBY 
Fuck, he turned, I can’t see him. 
Hold on. 


Abby and Brooke relocate to get a better view to continue lip- 
reading. 


Nearby, Sushant talks to Munge. 


SUSHANT 
I lost like 200 bucks tonight. He’s 
fucking bleeding me dry. 


Sushant checks his watch. 


SUSHANT (CONT'D) 
Fuck man. I just wish I had a boss 
who showed up on time. 


MUNGE 
He’s not our boss. You’re assistant 
director and you’re calling him 
boss. 


SUSHANT 
How many bosses make less than 
their employees? He’s our fucking 
boss. Look at his net worth. 


Maya talks to Sawyer at the bar. 


MAYA 
It’s a new low. He’s been late, but 
he hasn’t been this late. I hope 
it’s not out of inconsideration. I 
hope he’s like sick. Or injured. Or 
something. 


SAWYER 
Yeah, injured would be good. 


Back to Abby and Brooke. 
ABBY 
He’s speaking too fast. I can’t 


tell what he’s saying. 


BROOKE 
I don’t know. 
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ABBY 
He said ‘missing’, he said ‘plane’ 
and he said ‘somewhere in the 
ocean’. I mean... 


Sushant walks by with a beer and overhears. Brooke sees 
Sawyer and waves him over. He does a “who, me?” point. Brooke 
nods. 


BROOKE 
Okay what if he’s saying: ‘Wolf is 
missing tomorrow's shoot. His plane 
is still flying somewhere in the 
ocean’. 


Sawyer approaches. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
Hey, Sawyer- 


SAWYER 
Hey. 


BROOKE 
Hey. Do you know if you can get 
like a shotgun mic and try and get 
to the bottom of what they’re 
saying? 


Brooke points towards Dan and Grant outside the window. 


SAWYER 
Uh, well a shotgun mic probably 
couldn’t pick up audio from them 
because the window and the sound in 
here and- 


BROOKE 
Obviously, I obviously meant that 
you would go outside- I- never 
mind. 


Across the bar Sushant delivers the beer to Munge. 


SUSHANT 
I heard he’s missing. 


MUNGE 
Yeah, no shit. 


SUSHANT 
But no like, his flights missing. 
Like Malaysia flight whatever type 
shit. 
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MUNGE 
Huh. 


Munge takes a swig of his beer. Sushant calls Maya over. 


SUSHANT 
Maya! 


Maya approaches. 


SUSHANT (CONT'D) 
He might be gone dude. 


MAYA 
Huh? 


SUSHANT 
No one knows where he is. No 
updates. We think the plane went 
down. 


MAYA 
Are you serious? 


Sushant shrugs. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 
Fuck. 


Maya whips out her phone and starts furiously typing. 


SUSHANT 
What are you doing? 


MAYA 
Booking return flights. I’m 
supposed to help shoot an episode 
of SVU next Tuesday. 


The happy hour starts rumbling back to life. Conversations 
begin circulating. The word of the hour is “missing”. 


A small panic breaks out. Back to Abby, Brooke and Sawyer. 
SAWYER 
Well at least this is what he does 
for a living. Him if anyone right? 
Brooke gives him a “really?” look. 


More murmurs and speculation amongst the crowd. 


CREW MEMBER #1 
I heard he’s in Hawaii. 
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CREW MEMBER #2 
No, a buddy of mine told me he’s 
still in LA. He was like just at 
Bottega Louie. 


CREW MEMBER #3 
He wouldn’t eat at Bottega Louie. 
You’re sure it wasn’t Bestia? 


CREW MEMBER #1 
There was a confirmed takeoff. 


CREW MEMBER #2 
Confirmed by who? 


CREW MEMBER #1 
I don’t know, the fucking control 
tower? 


CREW MEMBER #2 
Does this mean no call sheet for 
tomorrow? 


Elsewhere: 


CREW MEMBER #4 
Someone online said the paparazzi 
just saw him at the airport. 


CREW MEMBER #5 
LAX? 


CREW MEMBER #4 
No, like Nadi airport. 


Back to Sushant, Munge and Maya, still preoccupied with her 
phone. 


SUSHANT 
No, but like wouldn’t Coast Guard 
already be out like patrolling for 
them? Right? 


MAYA 
I don’t know how that works. 


SUSHANT 
Is there like a 24 hour rule or is 
that bullshit? 


MUNGE 
Alright, that’s it, this is a 
fucking mess. We need answers. 
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Munge cuts through the party, approaches the window where Dan 
and Grant are talking and bangs on it. They turn to look at 
Munge. 


MUNGE (CONT'D) 
We want answers! 


Grant looks back at Dan. 


MUNGE (CONT'D) 
No, don’t just look at him, come in 
here and have a conversation. We 
want answers. 


Grant looks at Dan again. Dan nods and the two walk into the 
bar. 


A hush falls over the room, all eyes on Grant and Dan. They 
both wait for each other to start talking. Eventually: 


GRANT 
Hey y’all, hope you’re enjoying 
your evening. We have some- 


CREW MEMBER #1 
What? 


CREW MEMBER #4 
We can’t hear. 


Grant stops and looks out. 


BROOKE 
We can’t hear you! 


CREW MEMBER #1 
Go to the microphone. 


GRANT 
What? 


CREW MEMBER #1/CROWD 
The microphone!/Go to the 
microphone! 


GRANT 
Oop. 


Grant and Dan make their way through the crowd and get on the 
karaoke stage. Dan grabs the karaoke mic. 


DAN 
Better? 
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A chorus of “yes”. 


DAN (CONT'D) 
Okay, Grant. 


Dan motions for Grant to take the microphone. He hesitates, 
but Dan insists. Grant grabs the microphone. 


GRANT 
Hey everyone. So uh, we have a 
pretty big problem. Uh, I just got 
off the phone with, uh, the FAA, 
the, um, the, uh, sorry. I'll just, 
while en-route to Fiji, we lost 
contact with Wolf’s transport and 
uh, yea! We don’t know where they 
are. The last check in with control 
was early this morning and they 
were somewhere over the Pacific. 
And...that’s all we know. 


Silence. Absolute shock. Grant hands the microphone to Dan 
and holds his head in his hands. 


DAN 
So, we don’t want to cast any...we 
don’t want to draw any conclusions 
yet. Um, we’re going to prepare for 
an official announcement tomorrow 
morning. Uh...you all know him, you 
know, he’s a survivor. He’s 
been...prepping for something like 
this his whole career. So, uh... 


Dan runs out of things to say. 


DAN (CONT'D) 
...I guess just hunker down until 
we have more information. And uh, 
keep him in your thoughts- him and 
the crew, uh, on board the flight 
in your thoughts and prayers. Thank 


you. 


Dan hangs up the microphone and leaves the stage. Grant stays 
on the stage, still agonizing over the situation. 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, BEACH- NIGHT 


Wolf sits on the beach, staring at the sea. He’s shivering, 
wrapped in a palm frond and clutching a sharpened stick. 
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Wolf hears rustling in the trees and turns his head. He hits 
his stick on the ground, in an attempt to scare whatever it 
was (if it was even anything) away. 


INT. HOTEL BAR- NIGHT 


Abby, Brooke, Maya, Sushant and Munge sit at a table by the 
bar. It’s a little gloomy, but also a little joke-y. 


BROOKE 
Maybe, it’s for the best. I’ve been 
trying to move away from reality 
TV. Might switch to narrative. 
Write a pilot. Maybe a feature. 


SUSHANT 
Can I get in on that? 


Brooke extends her hand. Sushant shakes it. 


BROOKE 
(to Abby: ) 
You'll still have a job. 


ABBY 
Yeah, for a little at least. We got 
like an 8 episode backlog. 


MAYA 
Plus, the In Memoriam. 


The group snickers. 
MUNGE 
I will say, in hindsight, I’m glad 


he didn’t fly with us. It’s God’s 
judgement of him. 


The group laughs. 
BROOKE 
No, I’m really glad we weren’t 


flying with, because guess who 
would've been his life preserver. 


Giggles. 


MAYA 
Who, or what? 


Maya motions to her chest and grabs her boobs. 
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MAYA (CONT'D) 
Right? 


The group laughs. 


BROOKE 
Yeah, wouldn’t be the first time! 


SUSHANT 
I’m glad we weren’t flying with 
him, know why? 


He takes a beat. 


SUSHANT (CONT'D) 
If we washed ashore with him, who 
do you think would be eating first? 
Because I know who wouldn’t be. 


MUNGE/ BROOKE 
Eaten. 


Munge points at Brooke like “you get it”. 


SUSHANT 
What? 


BROOKE 
It wouldn’t be who is “eating” 
first, it’s who would be “eaten” 
first. 


The group let’s out a clever “ahhhh!” and laughs. 


MUNGE 
Exactly. 


MAYA 
Do you think he’s drinking the 
saltwater by this point? 


BROOKE 
That’s season one shit. 


SUSHANT 
No, you're right, he’s probably 
thirsty. Let’s pour one out for 
him. To Wolf Marloh! That he may 
replenish those electrolytes! 


Sushant stands up and toasts his beer, before pouring it onto 
the bar floor. 
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BROOKE 
Oh, dude, people have to clean that 
up. 

SUSHANT 


It’s fine! We’re like the only 
one’s here. 


ABBY 
Is this fucked up of us? 


Vibe shift, everyone looks at Abby. Maya smiles. 


MAYA 
Awh, she’s so green. It’s so cute. 


ABBY 
No, but seriously. Like he might be 
dead, or injured or just like 
starving to death on some island, 
or treading water about to drown 
and we’re just sitting here making 
jokes about it. 


The group simmers down. 
ABBY (CONT'D) 
And, like seriously, I hope he's 
okay. You know, I hope we find him. 
Like seriously. 
It’s solemn for a second. 
ABBY (CONT'D) 
-because I really don’t want to 
have to update my LinkedIn again. 


Hollers. Everyone laughs. 


SUSHANT 
To TEN MORE SEASONS! 


The group laughs and toasts. 


INT. ABBY'S HOTEL ROOM- NIGHT 


Abby lays down, browsing her socials before bed. She gets a 
message from Brooke: 


“check deuxmoi” 


Abby slides out of Messages, goes on Instagram and finds 
@Deuxmoi (a social media gossip account). There’s a new post. 
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The post reads: 


“Sent via submission from Deuxmoi 


Pseudonyms, Please: Anon Please 

Email: wildlyhorny@gqmail.com 

Subject: Plane gone down?! 

Message: America’s favorite survivor boy is missing. Crew was 
told that air traffic control lost contact with his private 


jet while flying to Fiji to film. An official announcement is 
being made tomorrow. Crew was told to expect the worst.” 


Abby gasps and sends back: 


“so_soon!? omg.” 
Quickly followed by: 


“told to expect the worst wtf, who sent this in?” 


Then: 


“was this you?” 


Brooke sends back a “lips sealed” emoji. 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND- SUNRISE 
Day 2. 


The sun rises over Wolf’s purgatory. It’s breathtaking. 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, FOREST- DAY 


Wolf, clothes filthy and hair greasy, meanders around the 
lush forest, using his sharpened stick to thwack bushes and 
vines out of the way. 


He steps on a bright patch of grass and sinks down slightly. 
The ground is soft. Wet. 


Wolf looks down. Early morning dew has gathered on the blades 
of grass. 


He gets down on all fours and starts trying to slurp the dew 
off of the grass. He’s somewhat successful, but suddenly 
stops and listens. 
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He can barely hear it, but somewhere close by he hears a 
gentle shhhhhhhhhh. 
Wolf rises to his feet and tries to sus out the sound. 
He walks past rocks and trees before he finds, in a clearing: 
A humble stream flowing through the forest. 
Wolf falls on his knees and begins cupping water into his 
mouth. Instantly a little more life comes back into his face. 
INT. ABBY'S HOTEL ROOM- DAY 


Abby wakes up to her phone’s alarm, turns over and shuts it 
off. 


She reaches for a glass of water on her nightstand and drinks 
it. 


INT. HOTEL LOBBY- DAY 


Abby, now dressed, walks out into the lobby and is greeted by 
a mob of press. Grant, who is slowly losing his voice, tries 
to herd them. 


GRANT 
All members of the press should be 
making their way to the second 
floor! We will be in the Lia 
meeting room, room 2A! 


Abby keeps her distance and continues through the lobby 
before stumbling upon Maya, waiting at the front entrance 
with her luggage. She's wearing sunglasses. 


Abby swiftly jogs over to her. 


ABBY 
Hey, Maya! 
Maya turns around. 
MAYA 
Oh, hey. 
ABBY 


Lotta people here. 


MAYA 
Yeah. Crazy shit. 
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ABBY 
Where are you heading? 


MAYA 
Back to New York, I’m not sticking 
around. My ride is gonna be here 
any second actually. 


Maya checks her phone. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 

This is actually kinda perfect for 
me. It really helps clear up my 
schedule. 


ABBY 
What about Wolf? 


Maya looks at Abby and lowers her sunglasses. She scoffs. 


MAYA 
Come on. 


A car pulls around outside, Maya double checks her phone. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 
Oop, this is me I think. Hey, get 
back safe, let’s get lunch or 
something when we’re all back! 


ABBY 
Yeah, no, you too. 


Maya grabs her suitcase and just like that, she’s gone. Abby 
looks back in Grant’s direction. 


Most of the press has gone to the conference room. Grant 
stands tapping away on his tablet. Abby reluctantly 
approaches him. 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
Hey Grant- 


GRANT 
One sec. 


Grant finishes typing something on his tablet, sighs and 
plasters on a fake smile. 


GRANT (CONT'D) 
Hi! 


ABBY 
How ya holding up? 
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GRANT 
Oh, terrible. This is my worst 
nightmare. How are you? 


ABBY 
...fine. Um, I don’t want stress 
you out anymore than you already 
are, but I just wanted to ask like 
do you know if, like what are we 
supposed to do- 


GRANT 
Right, so for you, uh, I guess 
business as usual. You know, finish 
editing segments, but you know 
these are unprecedented times. So 
we're gonna keep y'all updated and 
just gonna have everyone stay put 
and until we have some... 


Grant moves his arms trying to come up with the word. 


ABBY 
Closure? 

GRANT 
Yea. 

ABBY 
Got it. 


Abby walks away. Grant returns to his laptop and lets out a 
tiny groan. 


CUT TO: 


INT. TV NEWS SET- DAY 


A breaking news bumper flies across the screen. A NEWS ANCHOR 
reads from the prompter. 


NEWS ANCHOR 
Good afternoon, we begin with 
breaking news out of Fiji. TV 
Personality Wolf Marloh... 


The broadcast shows a picture of Wolf Marloh then it cuts to 
archival footage of Wildside: With Wolf Marloh. 
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NEWS ANCHOR (CONT'D) 
...is missing. While on a private 
charter flight to Fiji to shoot an 
episode of his show Wildside: With 
Wolf Marloh, 36 year old Marloh, 
along with pilot Rider McDowell and 
flight attendant Courtney Thomas- 


The broadcast shows their pictures, respectively. 


NEWS ANCHOR (CONT'D) 
-lost contact with Air Traffic 
Control. No more details have been 
shared as of this time, but we’re 
gonna go live to Fiji, where a 
press conference is underway. 


INT. HOTEL MEETING ROOM- DAY 
A live feed of the proceedings: 


The hotel meeting room has been converted into a press 
conference stage, with a large podium at the center. 


A COAST GUARD CHIEF stands at the podium and speaks into the 
microphone. 


Behind him is Dan, neatly dressed. During the dead air camera 
shutters sound. 


JOURNALIST (0.S.) 
-was this an engine failure? Or 
what exactly happened to the plane? 


COAST GUARD CHIEF 
Yeah, so right now there’s a lot of 
questions about why, how, when this 
happened and, uh, these questions 
are going to be a focus of future 
review, right now we’re focused on 
documenting the, uh, making sure we 
can effectively carry out this 
search and rescue process. 


Mumbles from journalists. More photos get taken. 


CUT TO: 


INT. HOTEL CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY 


Abby paces the conference room on her phone. 


77. 


ABBY 
No, I know it’s a big deal. I’m 
here. It’s a big deal. The press 
conference is like right door. No, 
Dad, don’t cry. No I know it’s sad, 
you can be sad. It’s a sad thing. 
No, I know. Well we were told to 
just bunker down here. I know, I’m 
not gonna fly back, I just said we 
were told to stay here! I dunno if 
they’re gonna find him! Yea, I hope 
so too. 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, FOREST- DAY 


Wolf squats by the side of the stream, clutching his stomach, 
pants around his ankles. 


He’s shitting his brains out, letting out small groans as he 
does. 


EXT. POOL BAR- DAY 


Abby and Brooke eat lunch by the side of the pool. It’s 
quiet. 


BROOKE 
First day of doing nothing was fun. 
I’m kinda getting sick of it. 


ABBY 
We're in limbo. 


BROOKE 
At least you have work to do. I’m 
just bored. I don’t like vacation. 


ABBY 
Yeah. Like I liked hanging out with 
you at work, but now I feel like 
I’ve had my fill. 


Brooke and Abby laugh. 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
You watch the press conference? 


BROOKE 
No, you? 


ABBY 
No. Too depressing. 
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BROOKE 
Hm. Have you seen Sushant? Or 
anyone? 

ABBY 
Saw Maya. She flew back to New 
York. 

BROOKE 


Good for her. 


ABBY 
Yeah. 


They’ve run out of things to talk about. 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
I should get back to editing. 


Abby gets up from the table. 


BROOKE 
What are you working on right now? 


ABBY 
Just next season. 


BROOKE 
Well have fun! Let me know if you 
wanna grab a drink or something. 


Abby nods and leaves. Brooke continues eating her lunch. 


INT. HOTEL HALLWAYS- DAY 


Abby walks to the conference room. At the same time, Dan, 
totally drained and “gwumpy”, steps out of the meeting room. 


They cross paths, Abby smiles at him. 


ABBY 
Hey Dan. 
She keeps walking. 
DAN 
Seriously? 
Abby turns. 
ABBY 


What? 
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DAN 
Like all happy and smiley. Like 
read the room. I swear there’s a 
frightening lack of urgency in this 
crew. 


Dan keeps walking. 
ABBY 
Sorry, my boss has never been lost 
at sea before? 


Dan turns around. 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
Sorry for smiling. 


Dan walks towards her and gets a little too close. 
DAN 
It’s not just Wolf who’s your boss. 


Kay? 


Abby stares him down, refusing to give him the satisfaction 
of an answer, but also on the brink of tears. 


Dan turns and walks away. 


INT. HOTEL CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY 


Abby, puffy faced, sits at the desktop and edits a 
compilation, angrily clicking the mouse. We see a brief 
preview: 


Wolf grabs a snake. The snake starts twisting around. Wolf 
drops it and freaks out, jumping around. 


Abby trims the clip a little bit. She takes a sip out of her 
water bottle. 


The door opens. Abby turns. It’s Munge. He’s carrying a 
camera. 


As soon as Munge sees Abby, he pauses. 


MUNGE 
Oh, sorry. 


ABBY 
No, you’re good. 
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Munge sits down at one of the other desktops and turns it on. 
Abby looks over briefly and the two makes eye contact. They 
both break it. 


MUNGE 
I, uh, was out on the beach just 
shooting some things, I dunno. 


Munge chuckles. Abby takes out her headphones. Munge starts 
loading the footage onto the desktop. 


ABBY 
For the show? 


MUNGE 
Oh, no. This show is the last thing 
on my mind right now. Here. 


He plays some of the footage he has. It’s of a stray cat on 
the beach. It’s cute, bright and beautiful. 


ABBY 
Oh wow. Oh my god, so cute. 
MUNGE 
Yeah. Haha. 
ABBY 
Handheld? 
MUNGE 
Mhm! 
ABBY 
Steady! 
MUNGE 
Ha, that’s why they pay the big 
bucks. 
ABBY 


No, yeah, it’s weird I feel like I 
know your work so well but like we 
never really get to you know. 


MUNGE 
Yeah. I don’t know half the post- 
production people’s names if I’m 
honest. 


Abby laughs. 


81. 


MUNGE (CONT'D) 
I feel like this show made me, uh, 
it can make us, how do you- jaded? 
I dunno. 


Munge looks over at Abby's desktop. 


MUNGE (CONT'D) 
What are you working on? 


ABBY 
Oh, it’s actually not- it’s a 
personal thing. 


MUNGE 
Ah. I just thought with Wolf. 
Thought it might be for the show. 


A pause. Munge returns to his own computer. He gets 
frustrated thinking about Wolf and laughs to himself. 


MUNGE (CONT'D) 
That man. That boy. 


ABBY 
Yeah, he’s really something. 


MUNGE 

Yeah, you, uh, don’t remember 
someone who shows up on time. 
Someone who, uh, does a good job. 
Who does the right things. They 
don’t really get remembered like 
they should. But someone who does 
the wrong things. You remember 
those things forever. I dunno. 
That’s how you learn, I guess. 


Munge finishes his mini-rant and continues working on his 
own thing. 


Abby studies him. She trusts him. 


ABBY 
Okay. 


Munge turns around. Abby unplugs her headphones and turns the 
volume up on the speakers. 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
This is just a little thing I’m 
working on, on the side. 


Munge leans over to watch. 
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THE COMPILATION BEGINS: 


The same shot as the edit in the beginning. Wolf trekking 
through a rainforest. 


WOLF 
I’m Wolf Marloh, and I’m in the 
deep, lush Costa Rican rainforest. 


Some fast-paced classical ditty underscores a highlight reel 
of Wolf’s worst moments. Among them are: 


The turtle scene. 
Wolf slapping a boom mic out of his face. 
Wolf yelling at the woman in the Hemu village. 
The snake attack. 
Wolf saying: 
WOLF (CONT'D) 

I’m not gonna be raped in some 

fucking tribal ritual am I? 
A quick sequence of Wolf falling on camera. 
Wolf unable to start a fire. 
Wolf asking for the line. 
Wolf haphazardly swinging around a machete as a joke. 
Wolf verbally eviscerating an intern. 
The quicksand incident. 
Once the music ramps up it’s quick cuts to Wolf spouting 
obscenities including fuck, shit, bitch and even the 


occasional cunt. 


It ends with a still of Wolf flipping off the camera making a 
cheeky face. 


END COMPILATION. 
A smile creeps across Munge’s face. He starts laughing. 
Wheezing. You’d believe it was the funniest thing he has ever 


seen in his life. 


Abby is entertained but doesn’t think it’s nearly as funny. 
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MUNGE 
Can you please send that to me? 
That should be in the Slack! 


ABBY 
Oh no, it’s just like a side, 
stress relief thing. 


MUNGE 
Oh my god. 


Abby joins him in his laughter, though she’s laughing more 
for his sake. 


ABBY 
I’m glad it tickled you so much! 


Munge regains his composure and wipes a tear away. 
MUNGE 
The funny thing is, is that hardly 


even scratches the surface! 


ABBY 
Yeah, no, it’s...it’s funny. 


Munge continues laughing and swivels himself back to his work 
station. Abby watches him and a little regret dawns on her 
face. 


Maybe she shouldn’t have showed him that. 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, FOREST- DAY 


Wolf lays on the forest floor, exhausted from his GI issues, 
still holding his stomach. Suddenly he hears something. A 
rumbling whirrrrr. 


It gets louder and Wolf looks up. It’s a plane. He’s been 
saved. 


Wolf books it past trees and foliage, making a beeline for 
the beach. 

EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, BEACH- DAY 

Wolf stumbles out from the forest and sees the plane above, 
only it’s much farther away now, and facing the other 


direction. Wolf screams after it, waving his stick. 


WOLF 
HEY! HEYYYYYY! 
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From that angle, at that distance, you could hardly even see 
him. 


Wolf doesn’t give up. He continues waving the stick. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
PLEASE! PLEASE!!! 


The plane vanishes from his view. Wolf looks after it in 
disbelief. The moment has passed. 


His “HELP” that was written on the sand has mostly been 
washed away by high tide. 


The sun starts sinking into the horizon again. 


INT. ABBY'S HOTEL ROOM- NIGHT 
A Jeopardy re-run plays on TV: 
KEN JENNINGS 
AIDs patient Andrew Beckett. UPS 
Carrier Chuck Nolan. Mr. Rogers. 


A CONTESTANT buzzes in. 


JEOPARDY CONTESTANT #1 
Who is Tom Hanks? 


KEN JENNINGS 
That’s the actor. 


JEOPARDY CONTESTANT #1 
Actor by Oscar noms, 400? 


The clue pops up. 
KEN JENNINGS 
Private Investigator Libby Holden. 
Bobi Jewell. Number one fan Annie 
Wilkes. 


Buzz. 


JEOPARDY CONTESTANT #1 
Who is...Streep? 


KEN JENNINGS 
No. 


Another contestant buzzes in. 
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JEOPARDY CONTESTANT #2 
Who is Bates? 


KEN JENNINGS 
Kathy Bates. Go again. 


Abby sits propped against the headboard of her bed, eating 
room service, attentively tuned in to the show. 


BZZZ. She checks her phone. Text from Brooke: 


“u_coming to dinner?” 


Abby types back: 


“my social battery is kinda drained. i’m gonna hang back 
tonight” 


Brooke sends back a sad teddy bear crying gif. 


Abby puts her phone on Do Not Disturb, sets it down and 
continues watching. 


CUT TO: 


INT. ABBY'S HOTEL ROOM- LATER 


The lights are turned off. Abby lays absolutely passed out 
still kinda propped up. 


The TV is still on, but muted. It’s playing some news 
broadcast. At the bottom of the screen, on the news ticker it 
reads something along the lines of: 

“,..celebrity survivalist Wolf Marloh lost at sea...search 
and rescue in progress...” 

EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, BEACH- NIGHT 


Wolf sits on the middle of the beach, wide awake. 


Nearby he has spelled out a much larger “HELP” than before, 
this time made up of coconuts, sticks and rocks. 


He’s swaying back and forth to keep warm and muttering 
something that’s hard to make out, but after a moment it 
becomes clear; he’s praying. 
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INT. ABBY'S HOTEL ROOM- NIGHT 


A little while later, Abby is still asleep, illuminated by 
the TV’s glow. 


She starts to stir and lets out a sleepy groan. Her eyes 
creep open and she squints at the TV. 


It’s a picture of Wolf. 


Abby sits up and rubs her eyes. She looks back at the TV, her 
jaw drops. 


ABBY 
HOLY SHIT! 


Below Wolf’s picture, in large text: 


“Wolf Marloh Allegations: 
Four women come forward accusing missing star of sexual 


assault” 
Abby grabs the remote and unmutes the TV. 


NEWS ANCHOR 
-allege that Mr. Marloh engaged in 
sexually manipulative and 
exploitive behavior, promising 
either promotions or threatening 
that the women’s position on the 
production would be terminated. One 
of the women who came forward, Ivy 
Wu, who worked as an intern on the 
production- 


Abby covers her mouth. They show the Tweet (or X, I guess). 


NEWS ANCHOR (CONT'D) 

-took to X to say that “it feels 
like they knew this was coming. 
Like this is all some publicity 
stunt to garner some sort of 
empathy. Not fully convinced it 
isn’t. It’s just too convenient.” 
Search and rescue for the celebrity 
has began yesterday morning and... 


Abby turns to her phone and unlocks it. She’s flocked with 
messages and missed calls. Mostly from Brooke. 
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INT. HOTEL HALLWAYS- NIGHT 


Abby, still wearing pajamas, briskly walks in flip flops 
through the hallways. 


INT. HOTEL BAR- NIGHT 


Abby makes it to the bar. There’s a lot of crew there, 
watching media coverage on the bar TVs. The frustration is 
palpable. Abby sees Brooke, who shakes her head. 


ABBY 
Oh my god. 


BROOKE 
I know. 


ABBY 
Oh my god. 


Abby watches the TV coverage. It shows the four women who 
have come forward: Ivy Wu (former intern/PA). Georgia Cameron 
(former intern/gaffer). Bella Collins (former intern). 
Cassidy Campbell (2nd AC). 


Abby really zones in on Ivy. Sushant approaches. He lets out 
a massive sigh. 


BROOKE 
I know. If we were out of a job 
before, we're really out of a job 
now. 


SUSHANT 
Yeah, we're cooked. 


BROOKE 
If being in a plane crash wasn’t 
bad enough it’s like here, you're 
also canceled. 


SUSHANT 
Have you seen the tweets? 


BROOKE 
Yeah, did you see this one. 45 
thousand likes. 


Brooke pulls out her phone and shows a Tweet that says: 


“Honestly, I really do hope they find him just so I can kick 


him in the dick.” 
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SUSHANT 

Holy shit, Kesha tweeted that? 
BROOKE 

I know! 
SUSHANT 


Okay, wait, wait, wait, I got the 
title for the book that’s bound to 
come out, ready? Surviving the 
Survivor. Pretty good right? 


BROOKE 
Enh. Too wordy. How about just 
Survivors? 

SUSHANT 
Oh my god, no. Okay: Playing Hard 
to Get. 


Abby snaps back around. 


ABBY 
Really? 


SUSHANT 
What, we can joke about him 
possibly dying in a plane crash but 
we can’t joke about this? 


ABBY 
Yeah, because one of those happens 
like, like what are the odds of a 
plane crash like that happening- 


SUSHANT 
Versus SA? 


ABBY 
Yes. 


Abby turns back to the TV. Sushant and Brooke give each other 
a guilty “we got caught” smile. 


BROOKE 
Start of the week I thought I was 
gonna lose my job because my boss 
was stranded on a desert island. 
Now I’m gonna lose it because he 
got MeToo’d. 


SUSHANT 
Funny how life works. 


BROOKE 
Yeah. 


Dan approaches, seething. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
Hey! Hello? Were you gonna give us 
a heads up? 


DAN 
A heads up? This is a fucking 
blindside. 


BROOKE 
Yeah the guy who famously cussed 
out catering cuz he was hangry, a 
blindside. 


ABBY 
So what are we gonna do about Wolf? 


DAN 
What do you mean what are we gonna 
do? 


ABBY 
Like, should we just call it off? 


DAN 
Are you fucking retarded? 


BROOKE 
Oop. Can’t say that 


DAN 
What, we’re gonna call off a search 
and rescue because of some rumors? 
Gimme a break. 


BROOKE 
But is it worth the trouble? I mean 
his career is like over right? 


ABBY 
We were asking if he’s worth saving 
before any of this even came out. 
So like now, really IS HE WORTH 
saving? 


DAN 
Just because you don’t like the 
star doesn’t mean he’s “not worth 
saving”. We- 
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A pause. No one chimes it. Grant quickly approaches 


group. 


Pause. 


ABBY 
Does anyone here like Wolf? Like 
does anyone? It’s not just me 
right? 


DAN 
You don’t have to like him. Okay, 
we all have jobs. Our jobs are to 
make sure he comes back safely- 


GRANT 
Dan, we lost Adidas. 


DAN 
Motherfucker. 


SUSHANT 
Well what’s worse: a sponsor 
dropping somebody who might be 
starving to death on some island or 
a sponsor keeping somebody who 
might be a sexual abuser? 


BROOKE 
Yeah that’s a real Sophie’s choice. 


GRANT 
The rumors going around are 
unfounded accusations that are not, 
it’s not the whole story. 


BROOKE 
Right, but does cancel culture 
really care if they’re unfounded or 
not? 


SUSHANT 
Besides, he’s probably already 
starved to death by this point 


anyway. 


BROOKE 
Sush, it takes weeks, if not months 
to starve to death. Do you work on 
the show? He most likely drowned. 


SUSHANT 
Okay, so he most likely drowned. 


the 
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DAN 
He most likely didn’t anything. 
We're gonna find him, we're gonna 
sort this shit out- 


BROOKE 
But, no what Abby’s saying is is it 
worth sorting out though? 


GRANT 
He’s a human being. 


ABBY 
Who might be a sexual predator? 


GRANT 
Allegedly. This is all alleged. 


DAN 
What happened to innocent until 
proven guilty? 


BROOKE 
The fake woke Gen-Z will cancel 
people for less. 


ABBY 

That’s not what I’m saying. 
BROOKE 

You asked if he’s worth saving. 
ABBY 

Right but- 
BROOKE 


And we're saying maybe not because 
now he’s cancelled. 


ABBY 
No, I’m saying maybe not because 
now he might be a predator. 


GRANT 
Allegedly. 


SUSHANT 
And that’s not the same thing? 


ABBY 
No, because- 
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BROOKE 
Because people get cancelled for a 
bunch of different things? 


ABBY 
Yes, but no that's- 


GRANT 
We don’t know he did it. 


BROOKE 
But does it matter? 


ABBY 
Grant you’re not PR, okay, you 
don’t have to play devil’s 
advocate. 


GRANT 
I’m not! I’m just saying what’s 
objectively true! It’s alleged. 
They’re allegations. 


ABBY 
What, so four women are just gonna 
make it up? 


DAN 
If these claims had any merit they 
would’ve gone to the police. Not 


Twitter. 
ABBY 
Why can’t they do both? 
GRANT 
We would’ve known if they had done 
both. 
DAN 


They don’t want the stress of a 
lawsuit, they just want clout. 


ABBY 
That’s...really gross thinking. 


DAN 
That’s gross, but leaving someone 
to die in the ocean to die isn’t 
gross? 


ABBY 
No- 


DAN 
That’s what you said. 


ABBY 
No, I didn’t say- I’m saying maybe 
the one’s who did, should. 


DAN 
I thought Gen Z didn’t support 
capital punishment. 


GRANT 
We don’t know if he did or not! 


ABBY 
But signs point to yes. Probably. 


DAN 
Probably isn’t yes. 


GRANT 
Not probably. There’s been no 
evidence, it’s just claims. 


ABBY 
Maybe there’s been no evidence 
because the whole crew has to sign 
an NDA saying- 


GRANT 
An NDA is standard. 


ABBY 
I know it’s fucking standard Grant. 


The groups shocked. 


BROOKE 
Whoa. 


GRANT 
That’s really not necessary. 


ABBY 
I think it is necessary actually! 


DAN 
You’re making a bigger deal of this 
than when you found out he might’ve 
died in a plane wreck. 
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BROOKE 
Okay, I think I got it. He didn’t 
get canceled, he got MeToo’d 
because the difference is the 
sexual- 


ABBY 
Oh my god! 


BROOKE 
What? 


ABBY 
Can you please just stop. 


BROOKE 
With what? 


ABBY 
“Canceled”. “MeToo’d”. Like please 
stop for one minute. 


BROOKE 
Why? 


ABBY 
Because they’re nothing. They’re 
nothing words. 


Brooke scoffs. 


BROOKE 
I’m a grown woman I can say what I 
want actually, thank you. 


Abby stares daggers at her. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
What? Sorry, am I canceled now too? 


ABBY 
No because being canceled is not a 
thing. 


The rest of the group looks confused. 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
That isn’t fucking real. Like 
that’s all I’m fucking hearing is 
that Wolf was canceled. Or whoever 
is canceled like can we stop using 
the word for five fucking seconds. 
It’s the only word people use. 
(MORE) 
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ABBY 
How about we just say Wolf raped 
someone? Wolf is a rapist. 


Abby finishes her rant. The rest of the group, and even some 
of the bar, look at her like she has six heads. 


BROOKE 
I guess I didn’t realize you were 
this sensitive. 


Abby almost blacks out for a moment. What kind of response is 
that?! 


ABBY 
Yeah, and I guess I didn’t realize 
that you were this stupid. 


Brooke’s jaw drops. Abby’s had enough. As marches out of the 
bar: 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
None of you really seem to care 
about the actual issue here, you 
all just seem to be concerned about 
your jobs. 


Dan rubs his temples and wanders to the bar. Grant follows 
him. 


SUSHANT 
Damn, I don’t think I’ve ever heard 
her talk that much. 
INT. ABBY'S HOTEL ROOM- NIGHT 


Abby storms into her hotel room and slams the door closed. 
The TV is still on, covering the Wolf Marloh scandal. 


Abby grabs the remote and presses the power button. 
It doesn’t work. 

She tries again. 

Doesn't work. 


A flurry of attempts to turn off the TV with the remote but 
nothing works. 


She hurls the remote across the room. It hits the wall, 
batteries and plastic burst everywhere. 
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ABBY 
Fuck! 


Abby gets up, walks to the TV and turns it off. 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, BEACH- SUNRISE 
Day 3. 


The dawn breaks over the beach. The “HELP” written in 
coconuts and rocks remains, though scattered. 


Wolf, sunburnt and growing raggedy, wades in the water with 
a sharpened stick. He spies a school of fish and throws it. 


He pulls the stick out of the water. 


Nothing. 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, ROCKY BEACH- LATER 

Wolf hunches over a rocky area farther off the coast. He’s 
flipping over rocks, scouring for crabs and other 
crustaceans. 

Wolf spies something in a crack and reaches to grab it. 


He pulls out a lighter and lets out a little gasp. 


Wolf flicks the lighter, but it’s soaking wet. He rubs it off 
and tries again. No luck. 


He turns the lighter over. Water pours out. He chucks it back 
into the ocean. 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, FOREST- LATER 


A stick brushes against the side of a palm tree, reaching for 
a papaya. It’s a long ways away. 


Wolf tries tossing the stick at the papaya, but it’s on there 
tight. 


Wolf takes a deep breath and starts trying to scale the palm 
tree. He’s done this before, but not recently (and not 
without help). 


He gets about two feet off the ground, then slips. He 
examines the height of the tree. The papayas are at least 15 
feet up. 
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Wolf takes another sharp inhale, then goes again, trying a 
different approach. 
It works better, and Wolf slowly makes his way up the tree. 


Wolf looks down. He’s over half way there. He laboriously 
continues scaling the tree, beathing heavily, but steady. 


He’s almost there. He’s shaking, he can practically taste the 
papaya. 


Wolf reaches for the it, loses his balance and falls to the 
ground. The papaya falls with him (at least). 


Wolf hits the ground hard. He's dazed. 


He reaches for the papaya, but feels a sharp pain in his 
shoulder. 


He grabs his shoulder with the opposite hand, but something 
feels wrong. He glances down. 


It’s dislocated. 


Wolf looks equal parts nauseated, enraged and like he might 
cry. He lets out a primal scream. 


PODCASTER #1 (PRE-LAP) 
Okay the whole Wolf Marloh thing. 
These allegations. 


PODCASTER #2 (PRE-LAP ) 
Insane. 


CUT TO: 


INT. PODCAST STUDIO- DAY 


A somewhat grimy podcast studio. Two bro-dude PODCASTERS sit 
across from each other at a table and talk into microphones. 


PODCASTER #1 
Yeah like ouch! Talk about kicking 
a dog when it’s down. 


PODCASTER #2 
Kicking a Wolf when he’s down. 


The podcasters both laugh obnoxiously. 


PODCASTER #1 
But the thing I’m hung up on is 
like, isn’t this what this guy does 
for a living? 


PODCASTER #2 
No he- 


PODCASTER #1 
No? 


PODCASTER #2 
No! He stays in hotels and gets 
spoon fed his lines- 


PODCASTER #1 
Noooo- 


PODCASTER #2 
No, he does! He stays in hotels. 
Him and his crew, after shooting 
goes and stays in a nice hotel, in 
like a nice suite, and so my 
question is like really how much 
does this guy know? You know? 


PODCASTER #1 
That’s a good question...I mean I 
hear Fidgi is beautiful this time 
of year. 


PODCASTER #2 
Whoa, whoa, pause. What? 


PODCASTER #1 
What? 


PODCASTER #2 
Fidgi? 


PODCASTER #1 
I did not say Fidgi 


PODCASTER #2 
You said Fidgi. ‘It’s beautiful in 
Fidgi’. It's Fiji. 


PODCASTER #1 
I know it’s Fiji, I said Fiji! 


PODCASTER #2 
No, you said Fidgi. 
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PODCASTER #1 
No, I didn’t- 


INT. ABBY'S HOTEL ROOM- DAY 


Swipe. The podcast clip was a TikTok on Abby’s feed. She 
passes a couple other TikToks, including a “what I eat ina 
day” as well as a Weekend Update segment about Wolf’s 
disappearance, before she’s hit with: 


IVY 
Hi, so what this comment is asking 
in such an elegant and respectful 
way is: how can he be a piece of 
shit when the camera is always 
rolling. 


Ivy is stitching a comment that actually says “íf hes such a 


‘horribel piece of shit on set’ whys there no proof. u 


literally have cameras lmao. stop trying to ruin this poor 
mans life”. 


IVY (CONT'D) 
And the answer is a lot of people 
are pieces of shit especially when 
the camera is rolling because the 
camera being rolling all the time 
makes them thing they can be! But 
the reason that no video proof on 
set has been leaked is because the 
people who own the rights to those 
videos would never put them out. 
Never. Why would they want to make 
the abusive and predatory star of 
their TV show look abusive and 
predatory?! They own the cameras, 
they own footage. Wolf owns the 
footage. The only people who would 
see any outtakes, or behind the 
scene stuff are the post-production 
crew, all of whom work for Wolf. 
And if you’re wondering why not 
just record on our phones, on-set 
they give us these little pouches 
or stickers, like these: 


She shows a picture of little sticker that blocks your phone 
camera. 


IVY (CONT'D) 
So we can’t record on our own 
equipment. And the best part is WE 
LEGALLY CAN’T EVEN TALK ABOUT IT. 
(MORE ) 
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IVY (CONT'D) 
When you go to work for this show, 
or any show, they make you sign an 
NDA and in your onboarding give you 
a non-disparagement clause, meaning 
you can’t talk badly about it 
either! And before any of you keep 
asking “well why didn’t you lodge a 
complaint?” One, I did. And two, 
New York is at-will employment, 
meaning they can be fired for any 
and no reason. And guess who got 
fired for no fucking reason at all? 
But yeah there have been times on- 
set where things got so bad it 
escalated to the point that an 
entire episode had to be completely 
shelved because Wolf prematurely 
flew back to the US. And keep in 
mind these are just the on-set 
behaviors. 


The TikTok ends and loops. Abby pauses it and looks at the 
comments. 


“i need evidence cuz it seems like ppl jumping on a 
bandwagon” 


“idk why she’s telling tiktok and not the police” 


“okay so what are we supposed to do about this?” 


“i believe wolf” with a reply comment that says “you know 
he’s missing right?” 


“clout chaser” 


“I feel like if someone got SA’d they wouldn’t be so casual 
about it.” 


“im not saying there lying but a lot of ppl can ‘come 
forward’ and literally lie for views and followers” 


“I’m sorry, I just don’t believe it” 


The comments go on and on. 


Abby turns off her phone and just...sits there. 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, BEACH- DAY 


Wolf, half naked, stands chest deep in the ocean water. He’s 
grimacing. He tries to lift his arm above his head, but the 
pain is too unbearable. 
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Wolf closes his eyes, takes a soothing breath in and out, 
then tries again. He stops himself. 


WOLF 
OW! Fuck, fuuuuuck... 


Wolf opens his eyes and looks back at the beach. He sees some 
kinda animal fucking around with his papayas. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
Hey, HEY! 


Wolf, as quickly as he can, gets out of the water, clutches 
at his shoulder and runs to his pile of papayas. 


A small family of curious tamarins see him bounding over and 
scurry away. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
Fucking little shits. 


Wolf assesses the damage. Looks fine. There’s about ten or so 
papayas that he’s gathered. 


Wolf sits down, still clutching his dislocated shoulder, and 
eats a chunk of papaya. 


INT. HOTEL CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY 


Abby sits at a computer, typing. She’s furiously crafting an 
email. She drags in a video attachment. 


The door opens. Abby quickly closes the window and opens her 
editing software. She looks up. 


It’s Brooke. She gives Abby a half smile. Abby returns it. 


BROOKE 
Whatcha working on? 


ABBY 
Everyone’s always asking me that. 
And it’s never anything 
interesting. 


Brooke sits in a swivel chair and just kinda meanders. Abby 
glances at her, then goes back to her work. 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
Um, were you around when they, uh, 
did they ever scrap an episode? 
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BROOKE 
Yeah, I saw that TikTok too. 


Abby looks up from her work. Brooke nods. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
You can check the archives, but I 
think it’s been completely wiped. 


Brooke lightly chuckles. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
I thought it was funny. At the 
time. Maybe I still do. Kinda. 


She shrugs. Abby slowly nods, returns to the computer. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
I think I’m just realizing I’m 
gonna have to adapt again. 


Abby looks at her. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
And that’s...I feel like I had to 
adapt a lot here. So much that I 
feel like it, I dunno. So much that 
I feel like I’m not who I was. And 
for all the shitty parts of working 
here I...I think I felt like I 
didn’t have to around you. 


Brooke and Abby look at each other and smile. Brooke reaches 
out her hand. Abby takes it. 


ABBY 
(impersonating Wolf: ) 
And now you'll have to adapt to 
survive. 


Brooke laughs. 


BROOKE 
Oh my god. 


ABBY 
(still impersonating 
Wolf: ) 
The three a’s of survival! Analyze. 
Acclimate- 


ABBY /BROOKE 
-and adapt! 
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They laugh. 


BROOKE 
And to be honest, I’ve been kinda 
drunk this whole...uh, pretty much 
this whole trip. So that probably 
didn’t help. 

ABBY 
Yeah, I’m gonna check you into 
rehab when we get back. 


BROOKE 
Ah, darn- 


Suddenly, Grant bursts into the room. 


GRANT 
They found them. 


CUT TO: 


INT. HOTEL LOBBY- DAY 
LIVE TV NEWSFEED: 


The Pilot and Courtney, looking scruffy and clutching 
blankets, are escorted into the hotel by guards. 


Cameras flash as journalists/paparazzi hurl questions at 
them. 


Farther in the background, the crew has arranged a sort of 
receiving line. They anxiously applaud as the survivors make 
their way past. 


INT. HOTEL BAR- DAY 


The crew restlessly watches the broadcast on TV. Most of the 
folks covering the story have cleared out, with the exception 
of a few lingering paps. 


ABBY 
I didn’t see him. 


BROOKE 
He said “they found them”. That 
would include Wolf right? 


ABBY 
I dunno, maybe his transport fell 
behind? 
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Grant approaches Abby and Brooke. Brooke throws up her hands 
like “well?” Grant shakes his head. 


GRANT 
Doesn’t look good. 


ABBY 
He wasn’t found with them? 


Grant shakes his head. 


GRANT 
He...was not. 


ABBY 
So, what- what does that mean? Are 
they like calling it? 


GRANT 
No, not yet at least. But if they 
find 2/3 of the people on the plane 
alive, what do you think that means 
for the third guy? 


CUT TO: 


INT. HOTEL MEETING ROOM- DAY 
TV LIVE NEWSFEED: 


In the same press conference set up as before, the Pilot 
(Rider McDowell) stands at the podium. Behind him is Dan, the 
Coast Guard Chief, and Courtney, still wearing the blanket. 


PILOT 
Uh, we made efforts to locate Mr. 
Marloh following our evacuation, 
but we could not find him. 


Cameras flash. 


PILOT (CONT'D) 
It’s tough in circumstances like 
this you don’t want to draw mortal 
conclusions, and this is a moment 
that is steeped in uncertainty and 
I have probably less information 
than um, a lot of others. 


He motions to the crew behind him. 
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PILOT (CONT'D) 
But we did not see Mr. Marloh. We 
could not hear any cries for help 
or, sorry for the graphic detail, 
but screams. No sign, whatsoever. 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, BEACH- NIGHT 


Wolf sits on his island, only illuminated by the moon. He’s 
staring off, eating his papayas. 


PILOT (0.S.) 
The last moment we saw Wolf Marloh 
was on that plane. And, um, that’s 
where I assume he still is. 


He sees something in the distance. A light. It’s moving. 


Wolf stands up and slowly walks to the water, still nursing 
his shoulder. 


He stands in the wake, the warm water slapping at his ankles. 
He looks out at the light. 


It’s moving across the water, not getting closer. Whatever it 
is, he knows it’s not gonna see him. 


He continues chewing on his papaya, watching the ship pass 
him by. 


INT. HOTEL CONFERENCE ROOM- NIGHT 


Abby sits at the computer, phone pressed to her ear. She’s 
multitasking. 


ABBY 
They’re sending us home. I think 
that’s it Dad. No I know Dad. I 
can’t stay in Fiji forever though. 
No, they’re not gonna stop the 
search. Because that’s what they 
told us! I mean I dunno! I will. I 
love you. Yes, I'll text you when 
we leave and land. Okay. Love you. 
Bye. 


Abby hangs up her phone and sets it down, focusing on her 
task at hand. She’s reviewing the Wolf Marloh meltdown 
compilation she showed Munge. 
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She exits out of the video. It’s an attachment to a neatly 
composed email with the subject “Wolf Marloh, Erratic and 
Abusive Behavior Examples”. 


cc’d on the email are publications and websites including NY 
Times, Washington Post, BuzzFeed, TMZ, etc. 


Abby really studies the email and puts her head in her hands. 
She lets out a big sigh. 


BZZZZ. 

She peaks up and checks her phone. Text from Dad: 

“btw ur mother took this! UR FAMOUS! love dad W” 

Attached is a poorly taken photograph of a TV screen covering 
the survivors being taken into the hotel. Abby is in the 
background, hardly visible. 

She chuckles. 


Abby turns back to the computer. She exits out of her email. 


INT. HOTEL LOBBY- DAY 

More crowded than usual. Piles of luggage litter the lobby. 
People drop off hotel keys. Crew stand idly by the entrance, 
waiting to depart. Brooke is one of those people. 


Abby approaches, wheeling her suitcase. 


ABBY 
Hey. 
BROOKE 
Hey! Are you on the 12 o'clock 
flight? 
ABBY 
No, 3:30. 
BROOKE 


Ah. So I guess we'll have to make 
our own plans to see each other 


now? 

ABBY 
I know. Working together was so 
convenient. 


Brooke hugs Abby tight. They sit in it for a while. 
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BROOKE 
To be honest though. I think the 
thing I’m gonna miss most here is 
the chicken tenders. 


ABBY 
Definitely. 


Brooke looks around, surveying the crew and all it’s chaos. 


BROOKE 
Of all the ways... 


She chortles and kinda rolls her eyes. They both let out a 
Sigh. Brooke looks outside. Her ride is here. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
I’ll see you in New York. 


Brooke grabs her things. They exchange one more hug and 
Brooke walks to the exit. She turns around and waves one last 
time at Abby, who waves back. 


Abby looks around, then approaches the front desk. 


ABBY 
Can I leave this here for a second? 


The FRONT DESK EMPLOYEE nods and wheels her suitcase around 
to the back of the desk. 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
Thanks! 


Abby exits towards the pool. 


EXT. HOTEL POOL- DAY 

Abby walks past the pool. Hardly anyone's there. She heads to 
the beach trail. 

EXT. HOTEL BEACH- DAY 

Abby steps across the beach, trying to get a few final 
moments on this paradise. She closes her eyes and breathes in 


the fresh, salty air. 


She opens her eyes and looks down the beach. She sees Munge 
approaching with a camera. She waves. He hustles over. 


ABBY 
Hey! 
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MUNGE 
Flying back, yeah? 


ABBY 
Yeah, just wanted to get one last 
look. Realized this might be my 
last time to Fiji. 


MUNGE 
Yeah. 


ABBY 
Find another cat? 


MUNGE 
No. A couple crabs though. 


ABBY 
Nice! 


The two admire the view. It’s a little bit sad. 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
Where have you been? I didn’t see 
you yesterday. 


MUNGE 
I, uh, it’s, it was just too much. 
I just needed a break. It’s too 
much to think about and...I 
dunno...I feel horrible saying I’m 
happy. But I think relieved might 
be the word, yeah? 


Abby nods. 


ABBY 
Definitely. 


MUNGE 
Is that bad? 


Abby shrugs. 


ABBY 
Who’s to say? 


Another silent moment. 
MUNGE 


I hope to work together with you 
again some day. 
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ABBY 
Same. 
Munge extends his hand. Abby shakes it. 


MUNGE 
Have a safe flight. 


Abby smiles. Munge smiles. 


I/E. PLANE- NIGHT 


Abby gazes out the plane’s window, listening to music on her 
headphones. 


They’re flying over the ocean. It’s dark so it’s practically 
impossible to see anything below. 
INT. AIRPORT BAGGAGE CLAIM- DAY 


Abby retrieves her suitcase from the carousel as 
announcements are made and people chatter. 


She sees Grant, also grabbing his belongings. They make eye 
contact and give each other a standoffish smile. 

INT. ABBY'S APARTMENT- DAY 

Abby opens the door to her apartment and takes a big sigh. 


She doesn’t even unpack her suitcase. She walks over to her 
bed and lays down. 


She takes out her phone and sends a text to her Dad: 


“Made it home! Love you!” 


Abby scrolls up slightly on the text chain and sees the 
picture of her (and Brooke) on TV. She screenshots it. Her 
Dad responds: 


“GOOD! LOVE U! PRODU OF U! DAD” 
Abby goes to her text chain with Brooke and sends her the 


screenshot. Brooke reacts to the message by laughing at it, 
then sending: 


“have fun tomorrow! i get to sleep in then look for jobs on 


indeed ;P” 


Brooke puts her phone down and closes her eyes. 
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I/E. ABBY'S CAR- DAY 


Abby, absolutely beat, struggles to keep her eyes open while 
driving to work. It’s that jet lag. She listens to her 
“favorite” radio show. 


RADIO GUEST #1 (V.O.) 
Okay...sourdough! 


RADIO HOST (V.O.) 
Sourdough...IS THE BREAD I WAS 
THINKING OF! 


A game show DING DING DING sound effect plays, followed by 
The Price Is Right music. It is way too loud. Abby winces and 
turns it down slightly. 


RADIO GUEST #2 (V.O.) 
THAT WAS- no joke that was my next 
guess. 


RADIO HOST (V.O.) 
Okay, call in the key word 
“sourdough” tomorrow morning. We're 
giving away a two person all- 
inclusive getaway to Aruba. Hey 
speaking of vacation, y’all 
following this whole Wolf Marloh 
thing? Crazy! Hopefully he didn’t 
get eaten by snow crabs like my 
girl Amelia. 


Shivering sound effect. Abby cringes. 
RADIO HOST (V.O.) 
More on that, but first, you’re 
getting an hour, commercial-free 
THROWBACK. Wired 96.7! 
A throwback pop song plays. Abby is still shook by the snow 
crab comment. 


INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE- DAY 


The office is desolate. Hardly anyone is there, and the one’s 
who are stay glued to their computer screens. 


Abby is one of such people. She browses on jobsites, sips a 
coffee, and listens to music. 


BUZZZZZ. 


Abby looks at her phone and smiles. 
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INT. NYC RESTURANT- DAY 


A bright, modern, super expensive yet “cute and trendy”, 
restaurant. Think Jack’s Wife Freda. 


Maya and Abby sit at a table having lunch. Maya looks at her 
salad, displeased. 


MAYA 
I thought I said no croutons. 
Whatever. 

ABBY 


Croutons are the best part. 


MAYA 
When you get older, you'll change 
your mind. Too many carbs and I 
blow up like Violet Beauregard. Do 
kids your age get that reference? 


ABBY 
Ha. Ha. 


They laugh. 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
How was the shoot? 


MAYA 
Boring. I’m bummed actually, had I 
known all this shit was gonna come 
out, I would’ve stuck around. 
Would’ve loved to see Dan’s face. 
He gets like so red when he’s 
pissed it’s hilarious. 


Maya does a mini-impression of Dan’s face. Abby laughs. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 
I heard you had a little outburst. 


Abby is caught off guard by this. 


ABBY 
Who, did Brooke tell you? 


MAYA 
Sush. I wish I had been there, I 
feel like I've never heard you 
louder than this. Like you’re 
always using your inside voice. 


ABBY 
I wouldn’t call it an outburst, it 
was like...it was a debate. 


MAYA 
About the allegations? 


ABBY 
What else. 


MAYA 
Good for you. I wouldn’t have done 
that at your age. Different 
generations I guess. Man, what a 
mess. 


Maya takes a bite of her salad. Abby takes a sip of her 
drink, gathering courage. 


ABBY 
I wanted to ask, did you ever feel 
like, like as a woman, did you ever 
feel on set like, uh, I guess, like 
uncomfortable? 


Maya looks up from her meal, smirking. 


MAYA 
Working twelve hour days, 90 degree 
heat with 80 percent humidity, did 
I ever feel uncomfortable? 


ABBY 
No, not like...like did you ever 
witness, or like not witness, but 
like see him, or was he, was he 
ever inappropriate with you? Or 
anyone you saw? 


Maya laughs. 


MAYA 
So subtle in your approach. 


Abby, playfully ashamed, hangs her head. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 
Don't be a journalist. 


ABBY 
What? 
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MAYA 
You think a hit piece or like a 
letter to the editor or a tweet 
will be worth it, it won’t. 


Abby narrows her eyes. Opens her mouth to speak, but Maya 
cuts her off. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 
Everyone wants to be Ronan Farrow, 
which-you know who Ronan Farrow is? 


ABBY 
Yes- 


MAYA 
Everyone wants to be the 
whistleblower these days. The 
internet has everyone thinking 
they're Debra Katz, and they're 
not. 


ABBY 
But if there's an issue, shouldn't 
we, isn't it right to get justice- 


MAYA 
Did he ever do anything to you? 


ABBY 
What? No? 


MAYA 
Okay, so then, sorry if this is 
whatever, but like mind your own 
business? Sorry, that’s mean, but 
if it happens and someone wants to 
so something about it, that’s one 
thing, and they are, but everyone 
takes it upon themselves to be the 
social justice warriors and really 
that doesn’t get them justice, it 
gets them death threats and doxed 
on the internet. You’re not a 
lawyer, you’re not a journalist, so 
just leave it to them. 


ABBY 
So if a murderer is on the loose 
and you might have evidence- 


MAYA 
Do you have evidence? 
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ABBY 
No, but like if you might, maybe 
know something about where he might 
be hiding, shouldn’t you tell 
people? 


MAYA 
You could. But then if they don’t 
get him, who do you think he’s 
gonna murder next? 


Abby stops picking at her food. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 

Unless you have irrefutable 
evidence, whatever you’re thinking 
about doing, whatever journalist 
you've contacted, I suggest 
retracting. 


Abby diverts her attention from Maya. She takes another sip 
of her drink. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 
This industry is hard enough, don’t 
be a hero. Just make it easier for 
yourself. 


ABBY 
Justice isn’t always easy. 


MAYA 
Oh, justice is NEVER easy. The 
truth is never easy which 
is...frustrating. But I have my own 
opinions, I have my own opinions 
about Wolf but I will take a job. 
And I will shit talk him till the 
day I die, but I'm not a judge, I'm 
not a jury. Right? Like he’s a 
dick, absolutely, but I’ve never 
seen him do anything illegal. You 
keep your head above the shit 
water. It still stinks, but its 
better than drowning in it. 


Abby shakes her head. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 

Also if I'm the first person you've 
asked about this that's fine, but I 
highly recommend not going down the 
list of crew and asking if Wolf 
raped them- 
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ABBY 
Oh, no, I just, you’re the first 
person to ask, or like who I asked. 


Maya smirks at Abby. 


MAYA 
I believe you. 


Abby half-smiles back, then looks at her plate. She doesn’t 
eat, she just kinda stares at it. Maya goes back to her 
salad. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 
But no, contractually Wolf was 
never inappropriate with me in 
particular, no. 


ABBY 
Got it. 


Maya looks at her plate versus Abby’s. 


MAYA 
Sorry, I say I’m a slow eater, I 
just talk a lot. 


Maya stuffs another bite in her mouth, then remembers 
something. 


MAYA (CONT'D) 
Oh! I shared your stuff with the 
people at WME, they want to know if 
you have any narrative stuff? 


ABBY 
Uh, probably some stuff from 
college, I can throw something 
together. 
Maya looks a little disappointed. Ponders for a moment. 


MAYA 
Okay, yeah, doesn't hurt to send. 


A WAITRESS comes around. 


WAITRESS 
Still working? 


ABBY 
I’m done, thanks. 
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The waitress takes Abby’s plate. Maya keeps working on her 
salad. Abby watches her. 


MAYA 
Let me get this, by the way. 


INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE- DAY 


Abby sits back at her desk. Still mindlessly scrolling 
through LinkedIn. Her energy for the day is sapped. 


Dan swings by her desk. As soon as she sees him she stops her 
job search and takes out her headphones. 


DAN 
Hey, think you can send me and the 
post-super that rough cut for 
episode twelve? 


ABBY 
Yeah, totally, just have to finish 
up a few segments. Can I get it to 
you end of day tomorrow? 


DAN 
That’s fine. 


ABBY 
Perfect. 


DAN 
Great. 


Dan lingers for a second. Abby looks back. 


ABBY 
Anything else? In memoriam? 


Dan chuckles. 


DAN 
We're not airing an in memoriam 
unless we find...something. 


ABBY 
So if he went down with the plane, 
he’s just never gonna get his 
flowers? 


DAN 
I think we got seven years until we 
have to worry about that or 
something. 


Abby snorts. A beat. Dan still hangs around. 


DAN (CONT'D) 
I, uh, wanted to address my 
behavior. In Fiji. I was maybe 
being a little bit short with you. 
It was a, you know, it was a high 
tension situation. I never really 
thought this would happen and I 
behaved, I reacted in ways that I 
wish I hadn’t. 
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He lets it hang there. Abby waits for something else, but 


nah. 


Dan nods, 


Dan turns 


ABBY 
Well thank you for addressing your 
behavior. 


starts walking back to his office. 


DAN 
If you need anythi- 


ABBY 
Can I ask you? 


around. 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
Now that you know he’s presumed 
whatever, who knows, what do you 
really think? About who he was, 
what he might’ve done? 


Dan looks her up and down. 


DAN 
I still work for the show, for the 
network. 


ABBY 
Okay? 

DAN 
And that’s as much as I’m gonna 
say. 


They stare at each other, neither one backing down. 


DAN (CONT'D) 
Let me know when you finish up. 
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Dan leaves for his office. Abby watches him go, then turns 
back around and continues her job hunt. 

INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE, ELEVATOR BANK- NIGHT 

Abby scrolls on her phone as she walks to the elevator. 


She passes a poster of Wolf Marloh posing for a season of 
Wildside: With Wolf Marloh. She studies it. 


He looks so strong. So young. On top of the world. 
Abby snickers and gets in the elevator. 
The doors close and she’s gone. 
The picture looms in the elevator bank. 
CUT TO BLACK. 


And that’s how the film ends. OR... 


EXT. DESERTED ISLAND, BEACH- DAY 
Day 38. 


A spool of vines gets thrown at the top of a palm tree, 
between two branches. It misses it’s mark and falls. 


It’s thrown again. Another miss. 


Wolf holds the other end of the vines. He’s tattered, dirty, 
sunburnt and paper-thin. His hair has grown tremendously 
Since we've last seen him. His shoulder, still dislocated, is 
bruised a deep purple. 


Wolf throws the vines again. This time it lands right in 
between the branches. 


Wolf ties the other end of the vine to the base of the tree 
and tugs it taught. He takes a step back to admire his work. 


He's fashioned a makeshift noose out of the vines and hung it 
from the palm tree. 


Wolf, teary-eyed, steps onto a large rock that he’s placed 
near the base of the tree. 


Wolf grabs the swaying noose and gently puts it around his 
neck. He takes one last look at the island, and jumps. 
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With no resistance whatsoever, the vine snaps, Wolf plummets 
to the sand and THUD! 
He lands directly on his back. 
Wolf lets out a groan for a split second but bites his lip. 


He begins crying. Or laughing. It’s really hard to tell, but 
it’s manic and really upsetting to watch. 


Between his wails, there’s the distant sound of shoes 
crunching on sand. The sound gets closer. Wolf doesn’t even 
hear it. 


Suddenly: 


JEFF (0.S.) 
Excuse me? 


Wolf pops up and looks over. 
It’s JEFF PROBST, from Survivor, and some of his crew. 
Behind them is a dinghy. 


JEFF (CONT'D) 
Oh my god. 


Wolf has been saved. 


I/E. DINGHY/OCEAN- DAY 

Jeff Probst and Wolf ride in the back of the dinghy. 

Wolf can’t help but smile as the wind blows his hair wild. He 
drinks a bottle of water through a straw and eats a granola 
bar. 


EXT. AIRPORT- DAY 


Behind a gate, the biggest crowd of paparazzi and reporters 
you have ever seen are waiting. 


An SUV with blacked out windows pulls onto the tarmac. The 
sound of pictures being taken and questions being shouted 
drown out anything else, even the other planes taking off. 
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I/E. BLACKED OUT SUV 

Wolf, cleaned up but still charred and bearded, sits in the 
car, gazing upon his crowd. He's wearing a shoulder sling. He 
beams. It almost makes the whole thing worth it. 

EXT. AIRPORT- DAY 

Wolf steps out of the SUV. The crowd of people ROAR, throwing 
out questions, congratulations, jeers, cheers, everything you 


can imagine. 


He stops and waves at his “fans”, before heading to the 
plane. During one split second of silence a journalist yells: 


JOURNALIST 
WOLF WHAT DO YOU HAVE TO SAY TO THE 
FOUR WOMEN COMING FORWARD? ! 


Wolf hears this, barely. He looks confused and turns to his 
security. 


WOLF 
What’d they say? 


Wolf does one last quick little wave and scurries up the 
airstairs. 


MATCH CUT TO: 


INT. ABBY’S APARTMENT- NIGHT 


A fan-cam edit of Wolf getting out of his SUV with some 
hyperpop song playing over it. 


One of the many thirst comments reads: 
“THE TAN AND BEARD. I NEED HIM SO BAD” 
Scrolls. 

Another TikTok about Wolf arriving at LAX. 
Scrolls. 

An ad. 

Scrolls. 


A hyper-realistic animated fish gives a quick “breaking news” 
report on Wolf. 


121. 


Scrolls. 


Abby hunches over her phone. Her face is unseen, but she 
keeps scrolling through the endless sea of TikToks and is not 
happy. 


Practically every TikTok is about Wolf's return. 


CUT TO: 


INT. WOLF'S APARTMENT- NIGHT 


Wolf stoically looks out of his floor to ceiling windows at 
the city below. He’s wearing a robe, looking the cleanest he 
has in a while, but still sporting that beard. 


Wolf turns away from the window and walks to his kitchen. He 
opens the fridge and is taken aback by the smell. He takes a 
look. Most of his produce is spoiled. 


WOLF 
Alexa, send message to Daniel 
Corellas. 

ALEXA (V.O.) 
What would you like the message to 
say? 

WOLF 
Need new housekeeper. Fridge is 
fucked. 


Wolf settles on a bottle of seltzer and heads to the couch. 


ALEXA 
Message to Daniel Corellas: “Need 
new housekeeper. Fridge is fucked.” 
Ready to send? 


WOLF 
Yeah. 


Wolf takes a seat on the couch and turns on the TV. 


ALEXA 
Sent! 


Wolf opens up Instagram on his phone and starts scrolling. 
He’s flooded with comments, likes, tags and DM’s. He goes to 
his comments. A vast sea of: 


“you should rot” 
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“have they arrested him yet?” 
“wish you didn’t make it off the island” 
Wolf rolls his eyes. 
WOLF 
(sighed: ) 
Oh my god. 


He goes to his settings and limits the comments, then tosses 
his phone across the couch. 


He sits there for a minute and takes a sip of his seltzer, 
pondering. He watches the TV. There’s some coverage of his 
return mixed with other news headlines. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
Alexa, send text to Vanessa. 


ALEXA (V.O.) 
Which Vanessa would you like to 
send a message? Vanessa Hudgens or 
Vanessa PR? 
He takes another swig of his seltzer. 


WOLF 
Vanessa PR. 


CUT TO: 


I/E. ABBY’S CAR- DAY 


Time has passed. Abby has a new haircut, but she’s still 
listening to the same garbage radio show. 


RADIO HOST 
Caller 19, go ahead! 
CALLER 
Rocky Road!? 
RADIO HOST 
ROCKY ROAD IS RIGHT! YOU’RE GOING 


TO ARUBA! 
A bunch of horns blare and tropical music plays. 


CALLER 
OH MY GOD!!! 
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RADIO HOST 
What’s your name?! 

CALLER 
Claire! 

RADIO HOST 


Well Claire we’re sending you and 
another person to Aruba! 


CALLER 
Thank youuuu! 

RADIO HOST 
Hey, Armie Hammer is starring in a 
new movie? Trying to make that 
career come back...good for him. 
We'll talk more about that coming 
but before that, we’re hooking you 
up with an hour commercial-free! 
Wired 96.7. 


The same song from before. Taylor Swift. Karma. Or something 
like that. 


Abby turns the radio off and continues driving in silence. 


INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE, ELEVATOR BANK- DAY 


Abby gets off the elevator and starts walking into the 
office. She looks up. 


It’s the same banner as before: 

“Welcome Wolf!” 

Below, hastily spelled out in sticky notes: 
“BACK TO NYC!!!” 


Abby stands under it. She looks so small. 


INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE- DAY 


The whole crew huddles together, facing the entrance. They 
wear party hats and have noisemakers. 


Wolf, still sporting the beard, walks in. Everyone in unison 
(except Abby) shout: 


EVERYONE EXCEPT ABBY 
WELCOME BACK WOLF! 
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A cacophony of cheers, whistles, noisemakers and confetti 
poppers. Wolf loves every bit of it. 


GRANT 
Cake in the conference room! 


INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE, CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY 
A cake with Wolf’s face on it sits on the table. 


The crew and Wolf hold champagne glasses filled with the 
bubbly. 


GRANT 
Special thanks to our new interns 
for the wonderful decorations, and 
setting up this amazing reception! 


Grant raises his glass towards the INTERNS. Someone let’s out 
a WOO! 


GRANT (CONT'D) 
And just confirming, your glasses 
have sparkling cider, right? 


The interns give an awkward, guilty smile. People laugh. 


GRANT (CONT'D) 
And a big welcome home to Wolf. 


Applause. Wolf plays humble. 


GRANT (CONT'D) 
Dan, you wanted to say a few 
things? 


DAN 
Yeah, Wolf, you know, we, uh, we 
were lost without you. 


Brooke looks at Abby and rolls her eyes. 


DAN (CONT'D) 
The sleepless nights, the fear, God 
only knows how those nights were 
for you. But you’re a survivor, 
that’s who you are. 


Dan gets a little choked up. He and Wolf embrace. Everyone 
awh's. Abby watches on in horror. 
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DAN (CONT'D) 
But seriously, I think this whole 
thing took twenty years off my 
life. If you think I was bald 
before, look at me now. 


Some giggles. 


DAN (CONT'D) 
But, no, we’re just lucky, 
grateful, blessed to have you back. 
And uh, words aren’t enough, so to 
the survivor! The greatest 
survivor! To Wolf! 


Everyone raises their drink and toasts (again, except Abby). 


EVERYONE 
To Wolf! 


They all take a sip. Grant jumps in. 


GRANT 
And may I just say that I, and I 
think we all, are so glad to, as 
boring as it is, we’re all so glad 
to be back to work and back to the 
same old shit! So, to the same old 
shit! 


Everyone laughs and raises a glass. 


EVERYONE 
To the same old shit! 


They all cheers with each other. People mingle. Some people 
grab pre-cut slices of cake. 


Abby approaches the cake and grabs the knife. She ignores the 
pre-cut slices and cuts off a hearty piece of Wolf’s face. 
INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE- DAY 


People meander around the office. Brooke and Abby stand 
around, eating their cake. 


ABBY 
Did you see the weekend update bit? 


BROOKE 
No, Colin Jost makes me wanna kill 
myself. 
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Abby laughs. Brooke eats another bite of cake. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
Mm, that new intern, the skinny 
one. I brought her a slice of cake 
and she said no and I was like 
okay! 


Abby widens her eyes and chortles. 


ABBY 
So?! 


BROOKE 
So like look at her! She needs a 
piece of cake. 


ABBY 
Oh my god. 


BROOKE 
She looks like when they rescued 
Wolf. She needs to put the Ozempic 
away. 


ABBY 
I’m pretty sure she had an eating 
disorder. She put something on her 
story about it. 


Brooke rolls her eyes. 


BROOKE 
They’re just all so chronically 
online. 

ABBY 


I feel like you just learned that 
phrase and don’t really know what 
it means. 


BROOKE 
They’re getting too young and it’s 
making me feel old. Soon we're 
gonna have Gen Alpha kids in here. 


Abby looks past Brooke and sees something. She gets a pit in 
her stomach. 


It’s one the new interns Brooke was talking to, the skinny 
one, talking with Wolf in a corner of the conference room. He 
leans over her, hand on the wall above her. 
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BROOKE (CONT'D) 
They’re just so ADHD. The careless 
masses, always glued to their 
phones. Always distracted, pivoting 
to the next thing, then the next 
thing, then the next thing. Like 
they forget everything. 


Abby stares at Wolf, whispering in the new intern’s ear. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
Right? 


Abby snaps her attention back to Brooke. 


ABBY 
Yeah. 


Abby stops eating her cake and sets it down on her desk. 
Brooke goes in for another bite. 
INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE, WOMEN’S BATHROOM- DAY 


Abby paces around the bathroom, panicked, hyperventilating. 
She puts her head in her hands. 


Suddenly, the door pops open and Abby rushes to the sink, 
attempting to look casual. 


It’s the SKINNY INTERN (18ish). She walks up to the mirror, 
right next to Abby, and starts applying lip balm. 


Abby starts washing her hands. She can’t help but glance 
over. 


They share a moment of eye contact. The intern politely 
smiles at Abby, who gives a clumsy one in return. 


The intern washes her hands off, then starts to leave. 


Abby opens her mouth to say something, but chokes. The intern 
is gone. 


Abby is still washing her hands. She stops and dries them. 
She takes a deep breath. 
INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE- DAY 


Abby sits at her desk, surveying the room. She's very 
focused. Trying to locate the intern and/or Wolf. No luck. 
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Next to her, Brooke is gathering her things and putting her 
coat on. 


DAN 
Hey before you leave- 


Abby spins around, she didn’t hear Dan approach. 


DAN (CONT'D) 
-Wolf is going on Fallon to promote 
his book tonight. Can you send a 
package? 


ABBY 
Are they gonna use it this time? 


Dan scoffs and starts to leave. 


ABBY (CONT'D) 
Do you wanna take a look at it 
first? 


Dan turns. 


DAN 
Do I need to? 


Abby shakes her head. Dan returns to his office. 
BROOKE 
Fallon. Psh. He didn’t even write 


the fucking book. 


ABBY 
Yeah. I’m gonna kill whoever did. 


BROOKE 
I did. 


Abby looks at Brooke. Brooke kinda smirks. Abby can’t tell 
whether or not she’s serious. 


BROOKE (CONT'D) 
What! 


Abby shakes her head and goes back to her computer. 
BROOKE (CONT'D) 
I think I’m gonna hit it. Are you 
coming out to happy hour tonight? 


ABBY 
No, I have plans tonight. 


129. 


BROOKE 
Okay, well hopefully they use your 
package this time! 


ABBY 
Thanks. 


Brooke buttons up her jacket and heads out. 


Abby makes sure she’s gone. She subtly checks behind her back 
and opens her email. 


Abby, stone-faced, adds a file to an email and clicks send. 
She looks around again, making sure no one saw. 


CUT TO: 


INT. ELEVATOR- DAY 


Abby gets into the elevator and presses the lobby. She looks 
towards the production office. 


Wolf is rushing towards the elevator. She presses the door 
close button. 


He opens his mouth to say something but before he can, the 
doors close. 

INT. PRODUCTION OFFICE LOBBY- NIGHT 

Abby scurries out of the elevator and past the building 
turnstiles, checking behind her to make sure no one’s in 
pursuit. 

I/E. ABBY'S CAR- NIGHT 


Abby slams her car door shut and starts it. She takes a few 
quick breaths, then turns on the radio. 


It’s the same song as before. Karma. Taylor Swift (or, you 
know, whatever fits). 


Abby pulls out of the parking garage. 


She drives through New York. She smirks, then smiles, 
blinking fast. 


Abby turns the song up so it’s blasting. She sings along, 
windows down, cruising past her office building. 


INT. TONIGHT SHOW SET- NIGHT 


130. 


Jimmy Fallon sits behind his desk and looks into the camera. 


JIMMY 
Our first guest is a survivalist 
and TV personality, as well as the 
author of the New York Times 
Bestseller “Man Is An Island”. 
Ladies and gentlemen, please 
welcome Wolf Marloh. 


The audience cheers, possibly louder than ever, as Wolf 


walks 


on set. He looks suave and charming as ever. The Roots play 


him on. 


Jimmy comes around his desk and extends his hand to Wolf. 


They embrace. 


JIMMY (CONT'D) 
(un-mic’d) 
Love the beard. 


Wolf laughs and takes a seat on the couch. Jimmy sits. 


JIMMY (CONT'D) 
Wolf Marloh, it’s so great to see 
you. How have you been man? 


Wolf and the audience laugh. 


JIMMY (CONT'D) 
We haven’t seen much of you! Kinda 
been under the radar recently? Like 
what have you been up to man? Just 
chilling? 


Laughs from the audience. Wolf smirks and gives a light 
chuckle, but then becomes serious. 


WOLF 
Yea, thanks Jimmy. Just hanging out 
actually, you? 


More laughs. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
Um, no, but I would actually love, 
to start by, uh, addressing 
something, if that’s okay with... 


Wolf motions to the audience, who cheer. Jimmy tries to 
the cheers. 


quell 
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JIMMY 
Absolutely, yeah, and I think you 
mentioned to me what, yeah go head. 


WOLF 
Right, and no, thank you and 
unfortunately, uh, this isn’t a 
joke. 


The audience quiets down. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
Uh, so after my rescue it was 
brought to my attention that um, a 
number of women came forward uh, 
about my behavior over the years 
and uh I just wanna address my 
behavior and address these um, 
these women and take accountability 
for my actions, and to anyone on my 
absolutely stellar team in the 
past, present, uh and also all you 
guys I just feel like I have to say 
something. Um, you know over the 
Span, uh, at the time of these 
accounts, um, I was going through 
some dark times and uh, struggling, 
to be honest. I was struggling 
with, um, addiction and, I 
actually, a lot of the book talks 
about these struggles and I don’t 
think I was as mature or was you 
know as, I reacted in ways I wish I 
hadn’t and I may have misread 
things, or had, you know, a 
miscommunication but what’s my 
truth might not necessarily be 
their truth, and that’s not an 
excuse and that’s not the point. 


JIMMY 
Right. 


WOLF 
And. I.es I US Eas Um. ss 


Wolf grows flustered. Teary eyed. He tries to find the words 
but can’t say it. He wipes his eyes. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
Sorry. 


JIMMY 
It’s okay. 
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Wolf gets a frog in his throat. He shakes his head. 


WOLF 
This is something I take very 
serious and it’s why I’m addressing 
it here, we have to believe women, 
and I’m truly sorry for how I 
behaved, how my actions were 
perceived, how...uh, you know. And 
we've reached out and uh, you know 
we just gotta grow, and learn. And 
that’s what makes you better. Um, 
and I’m grateful to the women, my 
amazing team and the uh, ultimately 
you guys, um the audience, the fans 
for giving me another chance. So 
thank you. 


The audience claps. Wolf plays humble. 


JIMMY 
No, wow, thank you for sharing 
that. 

WOLF 


Yeah, no, it’s just I feel like I 
had to, you know, address that and 
um. Thank you for the outpouring of 
support, uh, but yeah it’s 
important to, when you have a 
platform, to address these things 
and you know so thank you for 
having my Jimmy and thank you guys 
for giving me this opportunity and 
letting me share that because I 
love you guys and having this 
platform and getting to do what I 
do. And uh, this is a big learning 
lesson for me and I hope to 
continue to learn going forward. 


JIMMY 
Yeah well, no, thank you for coming 
out and saying that. 


More applause. 


JIMMY (CONT'D) 

Now you mentioned, you mentioned 
your memoir, and I understand a 
large part of this memoir is about 
your time in Fiji- 
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WOLF 
Right. Yeah, the events leading up. 
The island. The rescue. Everything. 


JIMMY 
And I have to ask was that time on 
the island was that like- 


WOLF 
Oh, yeah Jimmy, that was just a 
regular Tuesday for me. 


Laughs from the audience. 


WOLF (CONT'D) 
Um, no, that was, it felt like a 
test of all I’ve done over the 
years- 


JIMMY 
And here you are! 


Wolf extends his arms and stands, showing that he’s there, in 
the flesh. The audience starts clapping. He does a little 
rotatation. 


JIMMY (CONT'D) 
In case you thought it was a 
hologram! 


WOLF 
It’s validating, honestly! 


Wolf sits back down. 


CUT TO: 


INT. ABBY'S APARTMENT- NIGHT 


Abby leans into her TV, watching the interview. She’s 
anxiously biting her lip. 


JIMMY (0.S.) 
Now the docuseries that’s coming 
out, that’s also about- 


WOLF (0.S.) 
Uh, yeah a lot of the docuseries 
covers what’s also in, uh, in the 
memoir. 


BZZZZ. Text from dad: 
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“ur guy again! are they using ur edit tonite??” 
JIMMY (0.S.) 
Oh great, so if you can’t read 
there you go, you can just watch 
it. 
BACK TO: 


INT. TONIGHT SHOW SET- NIGHT 
Wolf and the audience laugh. 


JIMMY 
Here’s a clip from Wolf's new 
docuseries based on the memoir “Man 
Is An Island”. Let’s take a look. 


THE TV FORMAT STOPS. WE'RE NOW IN THE ACTUAL STUDIO. 


Wolf sits on the cushy couch and watches the clip with the 
audience. He squints, trying to recall what clip this is. 


WOLF (0.S.) 
I’m Wolf Marloh, and I’m in the 
deep, lush Costa Rican rainforest. 


The classical music plays. 


CUT TO BLACK. 


